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|| Muſt confeſs am ſome- 


ching at a loſs when I 
conſider the uſual Me- 
thod of Dedicators, who 
when they have fniſhd- 
their Works, pitch upon a 
A 2 Patron 
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The Epiſtle 

Patron to whom they may 
aſcribe all the Vertues of 
their Hero; or make him 
an-Inſtance- of all the Per- 
tection and Excellencies of 
that Piece; by this com- 
mon Judgment of Dedica- 
tions, a haſty Reader may 
be apt to think, I affront 
m Patron, by engagin 

3 in the 3 0 , 
Book wherein I have en- 
deavoured to ſet off the 
Baſeneſs and Ingratitude of o 
ſome Men in their proper » 


Colours; hereby _—_— b 


Dedicatory. 
YE all Mankind my Enemies; 
Ml for Strangers will look upon 
1Þ it as a Satyr leveld at the 
- & whole Sex, and my Friends 
N be diſſatisfy d with the Pro- 
tection of what ſeems writ 
" Þ againſt themſelves, and 
' Þ ought rather to be laid at 
the Feet of ſome Diſconſo- 
late Lady: But the con- 
rary will ſoon appear, and 
that 'twas this very Conſi- 
deration made me pitch up- 
on you, as the only Man 
whoſe Vertues I could op- 
poſe to the Vices of Cory- 
A323 don 
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The Epiſtle 
don; thereby ſhewing the 
World I did not involve 


the whole Sex in his Guilt; 


tor how many Crimes * 
ever I made him guilty of, 
I make ſufficient = by 
giving an Inſtance of twice 
as many Vertues i in You. 


Coridon Conqueſts were | 


not rais d like other Hero's, 
upon the Foundation, or by 
force of his Noble Exploits, 
but rather by the Practices 
of a Subtile Man upon a 


e Woman, and 
the 


YW yes gi WY . 


the growth of his Succeſs 


Dedicatory. 


has been influenced only by 
a ſeeming Greatneſs, which 


ſerv'd to dazle the Eyes of 
the weak ſighted, and lead 
them aſtray from the Paths 
of Vertue; but, Sir, who 
ever would perſue thoſe He- 
roick Paths leading to true 
Honour, need no longer be 


at a loſs for a Noble Guide, 
if they know you. 


Having thus, in ſome 
meaſure, remov d the Ob- 
jections that but too readi- 


by: 


| The Epiſtle 
ly offer'd themſelves againſt 


any reception this poor 
Piece might expect from 


Men, and given ſome Rea- 
ſons for my chooſing you 
in. particular, as the molt fit 
Perſon, whoſe Noble Ge- 
neroſity might afford a ſe- 
cure Retrear and ſafe Re- 


fuge to the diſtreſꝰd Clarin-. 


da, give me leave, Str, to 


acquaint you allo wich the 


Reaſons, why above all 
People in the World, ſhe 


ſhould find that Protection 


ſhe deſires in you. 
Tis 


Dedicatory. 


Tis Title enough tothe 
Protection of a Noble Ge- 
nerous Soul, to ſtand realy 
in need of it: The poor 
Clarinda certainly has this 
Plea, and as for your part, 
Sir, you are not now to be 
diſtingutſhd. She was be- 
tray d by a Man Baſe and 
Ungratef ul, one whoſe Per- 
ſon, with borrowed Luſtre 
and affected Charms, in- 
inar'd her Heart; but ſhe's 
now introduc d to a Man of 
real Worth, one whoſe 

Mind 


The Epiſtle 
Mind 1s illuſtrated with 
Vertue, the Beauty and 
Majeſty of which can't fo 
much as be thought of 
without Love and Venera- 
tion : In Short, to recover 
that good Opinion of Man- 
kind which ſhe loſt by Co- 
rydon, tis neceſlary ſhe be 
acquainted with you, nor 
need ſhe fear a cold Recep- 


tion, where Honour and 
Affability make their con- 
ſtant Reſidence. 


 Deidicatory. 


To Conclude, Sir, in 


your favourable Entertain- 
,ment, ſhe is more happy 
than if ſhe never had been 
otherwiſe, and the Good- 
neſs you Univerſally diffuſe 
_ all who have the good 

ortune to be near you,cart 
but ſweeten the remainder 
of her Days, though the 
Cauſe of her Grief be ne- 
ver ſo great. May all Man- 
kind joyn as heartily in con- 
tributing what they can to 

Ha 


your Happineſs, as they do 


The Epiſtle; &e. 


in a juſt Admiration of you; 
and may this;and everyinew 
Year, augment the Bleſſings 
of the paſt, which are _ 
1 Surg: A Hall 
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LETTERS | 


And 12.5 


From 2 


NOBLE Lord 


DEL . 10 HIS 


MISTRESS: 


Under the Borrow'd Names of 


Corydon and Clarinda. 
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LETTER 1 
To Corydon. 
F N Thou Treaſure of my Soul! 
Life of my Life! what ſhall I 
thee ? what Epithet find render 


— to expreſs my unequall'd 


B 


Fond- 


do reveal my Flames, or keep yours 


| 2). 
Fondneſs 2 My poor trembling heart 
(a young Practitioner in theſe Affairs, 
and only taught by you) doubts eve- 
ry Expreſſion, leſt it want power; or 


ever burning. Be ſtill, thou truſting IF an 
Flatterer, he will be always mine: he pa 
is too Noble, too Generous,to betray ; W on 
and I am happy, happy above my i on 
Sex: One piercing Look or falling co! 
Accent from his charming Tongue, Ol 
gives greater Bliſs than all the ſtupid It 
World can know; one ſoft hour of vr 
melting Love outweighs the Lois of I wit 
Parents, Family, and Fame. the 
Oh, my loved Lord, why did the 
created Powers form thee ſo divine 
each aiding Angel lend a Grace to fi- 
niſh the bright work, and ſtamp the 
glorious Heroe ſupernatural. Oh, I 
rave! and fixing all my Heaven on 
thee, my doting Love grows up to 
Adoration. | | 
' You bid me write of my Self, m 
Health, if I liked my Solitude, and 
each minute Particular: Alas! how 
can I deſcend from Extaſies to * 
293 i es 


3 

fles not worth my care! but you 
commanded, and I obey. The Place 
pleaſes me as much as I defire to be 
pleaſed when Abſence renders taſte- 
leſs even the Conveniencies of Life 
and Joys much more. I ſhun all Com» 
pany ; their Aſſiduities ate Joſt on 
one ſo wrapt in thought as I: my 


only Queſtions are, When the Poſt 
comes in? how often I may ſend? 
„Oh write to me, my Corydon (for fo 
1&8 1 think you gave me leave to call ye) 
fvurite to me quickly leſt T grow mad 
fl with- chinking, leſt Grief deſtroys 


thoſe Charms you have ſo often ſworn 
e Clarinda does poſſeſs, which I preſerve 
alone for you. Oh give me a Letter 
- that I may read it oer and Oer a 
je thouſand times, kiſs it, bluſh at my 
I Folly, put it in my Boſom, and call 
nit You, for Iwou'd have it very You. 
to Let it be only Truth, and ſure Truth 
and You are one. What do you do 
iy at Court? How paſs your Evenings 
now after the Duty oer? Tell me all, 
be juſt like me, and then you never 
ri- will know when to end. 


les 42 ˙ ˙ 


(4) 


Oh. thoſe dying Eyes! at parting, 
how often has the dear Reflection re- 
newed. the killing Tranſports; 2 Well, 
you love me, I am ſure you do ; and 
with that. pleaſed Thought T leave ye, 
Farewel, Vet I muſt go on: Oh love 
and pity me. Now adieu. Wou' d 
you had heard that Sigh. dey. | 


+ 1 AETLERlL 
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"|  Corydonito Clarinda. 
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FP 
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Ours, my . 
receiwd at One this Morning, 
having Juſt left my Lord ---- and the 
Marquis of ---- at the Rymmer, with 
whom I drank your Health: The 
= Toaſt was every Man's Inclination, 
and you was mine by. Jove; a thou- 
ſand times I wiſh'd you preſent, 1o 
conttiv'd, as to appear inviſible to al 
but me: then I grew uncaſie with 
my Company, all their Diſcourſes 
were impertinent, and each returning 
Glaſs became as nauſeous as the Em- 
braces of a Woman in the abſence of 
my loy'd Clarinda'wou'd be to Co- 
rydon, Your Letter, my Dear, I 


read it o'er and oer, and printed 


- Kiſſes on every Line; and when it 
bluſſid, poor Rogue, I hid it in 
my Boſom, and then methought it 
whiſper'd, as J remember you ſome· 


B 3 times 


c. 


+ 


h (G6) 

times wou d, My Life / my Corydon / 

- The Devil take Cuſtom ; were it 
not for that, you might be here with 
me, or I there with you, and no no- 
tice taken, Why ſhou'd Generous 
Souls be ferter'd to the dull Rules of 
Cuſtom ? Nothing bur Cuſtom makes 
a Crime; and Fools are {till the moſt 
cenſorious. A curſe on their prying 
Curioſity: I can let Tradeſmen cheat, 
Parſons get drunk, and Wives Cuckold 
their Husbands, without the leaſt 


Concern ; then why ſhould the buſie 


World diſturb our Loves? But no 


matter; I hope a little time will re- 


inſtate us in our former Tranquillity. 
I doubt not but when you are known 
to be in the Country, Fame, who 
very often errs, will be thought to 
have bely'd you. I'm ſure if Loyers 
have any Friends above, your Repu- 
ration will be their Care. Oh how I 
ſhou'd rcjoyce to ſee that day when 
we might hourly meet with frequent 
Opportunities of renewing our tierce 
 Empraces, when we might give our 
ſelves over to Loving, nor fear the 

| watch- 
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watchful jealous eye. Believe me, 
Clarinda, I have taſted no real Joy 
ſince you left me, nor is it poſſible J 
ſhowd till you return. I'm glad to 
find you like your Solitude; for that's 
a friend to Love. My Dear, I can- 
not tell you how I ſpend my time, 
only this, that I'm ſure I paſs none 
ſo pleaſantly as that in Writing 'to 
you. Iam all Extaſie when I think 
on thee, and that's every moment ; 
nay, I break forth in very Poetry : 


Ob, in what Raptures did 7 lately burn ! 


Now, with what Anguiſh I your Alſence 


mourn 1 © 


| Think of thoſe Joys, believe theſe Pains, 


and then, 


Forget me, dear Clarinda, if you can. 


No, thou bleſt Angel of my Eyes and. 
Soul ! 
Nothing thy conſtant Faith can e er 


remove, 


This Thought does ev'ry anxious Doubt 


controul, 8 
And joins my Heart to thine in blonde 
of mutual Love. ES 
: B. 4. So 


(3) 

So may juſt Heav n its . ings deal 
tome © 

As T perform the Vows 54 ve made to 

ne. 


Thus, my Dear. I conclude; 5 
beg you to be content, and reſt as 
certain of my Love as of the return- 
ing Day; and believe, you never 
ſhall have cauſe to love lels 


Your Faithful 


Corydon. 
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bor 1 
ena 1 dab. o Corydon. Wes. 
7 ade hind Impatiencies, furious 

Wiſhes; and wild Deſires, when 
5 — Bleſſing is receiv'd 1 ſhou d chide 
my Coryzon,” wou d he not think it 
ſtrange ? yet fo T muſt : "Your Letter 
bears too looſe a Stile for my Heroick 
Love; with more Care and greater 
Study: you made your firſt Approach- 
es to my Wixgin- heart. Oh CoryZon! 
what a Curſe is this on Womankind 
Your Dotape is all before a Conqueſt, 
Ours begin when you are Bankrupts. 
How came I tb fay' that, the fartheſt 
from my Tbouglits? Cou'd I'belisyc 
thy vaſt ork of Love does or will 
receive the leaſt Decay? The bare 

Apprehenſion would kill me, and 
Death's fatal Stroke prevent. ſome 
greater Ruin. 

Remember, Corydin,; vo cannot 
have forgot it; yet Pu repeat the 
V0. 8 5 pleaſing 
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pleaſing Story: The Image always 
fills my Mind, each Beauty ftrove to 
captivate my Corydon, and every Dart | 
was aimed at you; my Eyes alone 
avoided” you; I heard your Praiſes 
all the Day, your God-like Mein and 
glorious Actions; I fear d your Pow- 
er, and ſtood upon my Guard; found 
your Deſign; for Ine er look d up 

| I beheld you fixt upon my Face; 
or if you came near in the Crowd, 
where daily we ſee each other, how 
would you ſigh! and when by any | 
accident your hand was offered, it 
trembled fd, that I changed Colour 
too. Theſe were the publick Signs 
of Love: but oh! at length, with 
never ceaſing Diligence tracing my 
Steps with endleſs Care, Coryadon 
found me alone in the Cloſet of the --- 
What did you then? Down at my 
feet the lovely Heroe fell, and cry'd, 

inhumane Fair, What do you mean 
by perſecuting thus your Slave? If 
your Reſolve is Hate, end with my 
Life my Sufferings ; for whilſt I live, 

I muſt, I will purſue you with my 
| Love. 
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Love. Say, Corydov, was 1 nor dil. 
creet? T bloke from thy Arms — 4 
graſpt my Knees, without one \ 
ble in anſwer, and fed to 7 * 
panions; who asked me if 1 had een 
a Ghoſt, my Surprize was ſuch: you 
followed, ſaw the pale Confuſion, and 
better skill d — 4 poor unwary I, 
2 J fear, a too kind Conſtruction: 
en, My Lord, what pains youtook 
10 Fe a F riendſhip wherever did, 
that I could viſit no where bur! found 


my Corydon. 


This gave you frequent Opportu- 
nities; and twas at my dear Lucina s 
Apartments firſt I heard with patience 
what you had to ſay: and oh! when 
Women liſten to the ſoftning Tale of 
Love, like parlying Towns beſieged, 
they ſeldom fail the wiſh'd Sur- 
render. 

What am I doing, fooliſh Creature! 
my does this lov'd Remembrance of 

y paſt Weakneſs hang on my Pen? 
Well I have done. 

+ Now hear the Difference of our 
prefent Lives. You are in the * 

of 


Wars 
of all your ig 5 in the midlt of 
all. e baniſh'd; from all, * 
1 


knowing no ying C Creature but my MW 
Woman, deſiring no Companion but h 
my Book, cheriſhing no Thoughts 5 
but thoſe of thee: if I walk, inquiſi- _. 


never peep abroad, ſuch is my So. 
litude. But e come agg 
chear me ; there” s. another Hope 
ſtrengtlen my Courage when in muſl 
; pronounce that e e Word 
Ze. 
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» Which. 
1. to e blery ch axe W 
freſh in the Memory of Cory don. What 
ſhall I ſay more: . think there i is no- 
ching more of conſequer e to ſay, ex- 
cept I entertain vou wit Tur hs;gb- 
vious to every eye; as, hat tis Day 
when the Sun ſhines, — When he's 
gone tis Night; or, that 1 love. you 
dcarer than all the Women in the 
World, as. great a Truth as; either of 
che former, and ought to be as Well 

nown to you. For my part, I 
che telling of this over * CE Lo 


2 ome 


- — * — — —— - —_ —¹ 


. 
ſome Men do their Paſſions, ought 
to be tireſome to Women of your Ni- 
cety, and as nauſeous to the Mind, 
as Meat often dreſt to the Stomach : 
for to be always in the high Road of 
making Loye, a Man muſt Bake, 
Boil, Roaſt, Haſh, and Mince his 
Love, to find Vatiety for his Miſtreſs, 
Who perhaps does not think, becauſe 
tis brought warm to her, it has fo 
often been cool'd by another, and on- 
ly toſt up again for her Palate. Theſe 
common Practices of Love ought to 
be below a Woman of your Senſe, 
: whoſe Delicacy ſhou'd reliſh a Plate 
(tho no bigger than a Saucer) of 
ſomething new, above thoſe vaſt Diſh- 
es of repeated Cramb. I am now in 
-haſte, being Juſt going to wait upon 
the King; yet you ſee I prefer Love 
to all, and ſtay to write this long 
Letter, when it might be eaſie for me 
to tear what I have done, then tell | 
you wittily, this Letter is an Emblem 
of my Heart rent and torn for you | 
Meer trifling, and ought no more to 
paſs for Love than Childrens Toys 


Or 
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for Riches; or a gilded lamp of baſe - 
Metal for true Sterling. There's 
ſomerhing- in true Love diſtingwiſh- 
able from affected Paſſions, ſomething 
of Excellence which can't be diſd ern 
but by a Trial that the Counterfeit 
can't undergo, an intrinfick Value 
that has ſomething more than Gild- 
ing or Varniſh to ſet it off; and ſuch 
is mine for you. Tho we mult la- 
ment the Misfortune of being parted, 
My Dear, yet remember we are to 
meet again with the greater Pleaſure. 
The Tears, tis true, were on your 
ſide only; but believe me, 1 bad my 
ſhare of Trouble too: and give me 
leave to tell my dear Clarinda, that 
ſne chides without reaſon; for if ſhe 
conſider'd, ſhe would find it impoth- 
ble that a Man in Publick Bulnelt, | 
as I am, can exempt my ſelf from 
= Company always. For my part, I 
drag my ſelf from one place to ano- 
cher, and meet with frequent Occaſi- 
ons of being uneaſie, but then the 
Thoughts of you, My Dear, and of 
your Love, relieves my weary _ 
; or 
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for ſure I may endure a troùbleſome 
World as long as I am happy in:ybu, 
ho to me is che beſt ddclightrofit. 
N ature made ſuch dear) doſt, enga- 
| Bing Creatures. as you to reconcile 


be Worth our Mhilecto live elſe. Ve- 
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and thoſe thouſand Charms that poſ- 
ſeſs every part of you; in ſhort, Ay 
Dear, you are the Book I ſtudy now, 
and I will not quit you to range after 
any imaginary Pleaſure or fordid Pro- 
fit. 1 cannot tell why Love, which is 
the moſt Natural, as well as Nobleſt 
$ Paſſion, ſhou'd not fit our Minds for 

the beſt things: it enlarges the Soul, 
and I fancy my ſelf better in ſeveral 
reſpects, as well as happier, ſince I 
knew you whom I love ſo dearly, fo 
W dearly, that even you can hardly love 
me ſo much; and nothing in my life 
ever pleas d me ſo well as my loving 
you. Redouble, redouble, Amour une 
Peine ſi chere. Adieu, my Love, 1 
ſhall expect a Letter from you next 
Poſt; and pray believe that I am 
Sure I am ---- Yours entirely. _ _ _ 
Since I writ this I received both the 


| Encloſed ; which I ſend in hopes they 


may divert my ſolitary Dear. Adieu. 


LETTER 


(18) 
LETTER v. 


Lucina to Coo, 


My Lord, 
N ſpight of your Denials, I have a 


ons even into your very Cabinet: 
now this Familiar credibly informs 
me, you know how to fend a Letter 
_ my Clarinda. Lil take the Ghoſt's 

for a. thouſand Pound, chere 
yah Pray d do not fail, 


LE I. 


COVER : 


little airy Demon traces your Acti- 
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LETTER VI. 
Lucina to Clarinda. 


Hou little Thief thou! firſt you 

ſteal the Heart we all coveted, 

but that I forgive you; then you 
ſteal your ſelf away; a Crime to 
Friendſhip I cannot pardon. They 
tell us you are in the North; the 
World belieyes it: but thoſe Diſgui- 
ſes are too thin for one who loves like 
me. I read in Corydon's Triumphant 
Eyes a better Fate than your Abſence 
at that Diſtance in that cold Region; 
and rigid Relations would be no 
Friends to the Deity he adores. Dear 
Clarinda, by our paſt Vows. of ever- 


laſting Friendſhip, let me hear from 


thee; for all the Court and World is 
inſipid to me ſince you have left it. 


Write to: me, -My Drar, becauſe I 


would not have he adorable Clarind: 


juſtly call d ungrateful, which ſhe 


muſt be if ſhe forgets fo faithful 2 
Friend as Lucina. 
LE T- 


-(20) 
LETTER VII. 
ee one 

Clarmda to Corydon. 


Our Pacquet came ſeaſonably to 
wake me out of: ſome melan- 
eholly Reflections which Conquetmy 
Reſolves againſt em, and too often 
ſeize my Soul, nay they begin to 
have an Effect upon my Body; nor 
| will my Youth, and that ſtrong Cor- 
| dial Love, long preſerve the Jewel 
Flealih; but your Letter has rous'd 
| the darling Paſſion, and now I feel no 
Pain: Charming Pleaſures ſhrill thro 
= my Veins, and Tides of Joy chear 


my beating Heart. 
I am alfo pleaſed and ſurprized at 
my Lucind s Letters; and be aſſured, 
My Lord, your Viſiting her infinite 


obliges me; for if ever true Friend- 
ſhip poſſeſt the:Hearts' of Women; the 
Sacred Gueſt is lodged in ours. 
| Let ſo nice my Notions: are of 
Love, I denied my ſelf any Joy vin 

2. | what 


— 
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what you create: forbear converſing 
with that precious, peculiar, only va- 
lued Friend, leſt the little God ſhould 
be offended- if L. took one Thought 
from, him: but her Kind Reproach, 
nd your Encouragement, haye revi- 
Friendſhip's Ardour toward that 
charming fair qne, 1. have writ. to, 
her, and fentiyou che Copy, for I was 
aſhamed (My 1 5 Bliſs) to let it go 
thro your hands, tho tis to my 
deareſt Friend. I ſhall grow bolder: 
do remember well, when firſt I gave: 
my , Corydon leave to write, how [ 
trembled at the with'd Receip t: My 
Spirits fired my Face with Blulbes, | 
then ſunk into pale Confuſion; and 
tho alone, long I feared. to break the 
Seals. Now. advanced in Courage I 
E to 1 1 call thee ik go 
, and all T9 fond Words I uſed 
dal tens ee to ape 

Ri fo ſor harſh e as Chiding, 
when ! tell my Fears. he Merchant 
whoſe rich Veſſel is at Bo if all his 
Treaſure's: there, does Nog not dread a 
Storm? You are my only Treaſure ; 


14 Tem- 


(22) 
Tempeſts or Allurements may ruin 
helpleſs me; the ſerene Face of Beau- 
ty, or the Frowns of Power, each 
wou'd deſtroy my Peace. Oh wou d 
my Heroe quit the glorious Pomp and 
| Dangers of the Court for my calm 
Harbour, for Solitude and me, how 
many various ways I'd find to charm! 
Sometimes, like the Arcadian Nymphs, 
Fd range the Groves and Plains, whilſt 
flowry Chaplets crown'd my flowing 
Hair : ſometimes! Oh Fool! this is 
Romantick all, as old Proſper fees the 
Day- dreams of a Maid in Love. You 
are fix d in Glory's Circle. I ſunk, 
never more, I fear, to riſe; no mat- 
ter, give to the Ambitious Honour, 
to Church men Luxury and Power, 
ro Miſers Wealth, to fighting Kings 
War and Conqueſt, to poor Clarinda 
your eternal Love, and my Reward 
exceeds all rheirs. You bid me write 
next Poſt ; you ſeeT do. Next, and 
every Poſt, I pray do you remember, 
and fear not, your. „ 
* 3 $94 --Clarinda. © 
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LETTER, VIII.. 


Clarinda to Lucina. 


HE Lunatick, my dear Lucina, 

flies all Humane Converſation ; 
and that is beſt ; for Follies that are 
incurable ſhould not be expoſed : Bur 
you that take the pains to ſearch a 
wretch that owns her ſelf poſſeſt, what 
muſt you expect from her deſtracted 


thoughts: Reaſon I have baniſn d, 


and then you'll gueſs what I am a 
Slave to. My Letters will be only 
filled with Ravings, ſtill hinting at the 
cauſe, the lovely cauſe, that will ex- 
cuſe me, that muſt excuſe me to Lu- 
cina. She knows his Charms, has 
heard his Vows, and often whifper- 
ed Pitty to my yielding Soul. Oh be 
kind to him and me! ſee him often, 
and ſometimes talk of her who al- 
ways thinks of you, and whom you 
will ever find the trueſt of her N 
4 ve 


(24 ) 
Love and Friendſhip are the Idols of 
C larinda s Heart. 


pI erate. 


LETTER 1X. 


- Corydon to Clarinda. | 


Jure Heaven has no pity for us 
chat Love! If it had, we ſhould 
not have been parted thus long. 1 
had flown to your Arms ere this, if 
the curſt Clog of buſineſs had not hin- 
der d. Let me beg of you to be con- 
tended for a little time, and you ſhall 
ſee I will contrive ſome way that we 
may be almoſt always together. Did 
you but know the impatience I am 
under when I am from you, it would 
as much convince you of my Love, 
as che pleaſure 1 take when I am with 
you; which is not to be counterſeited. 
Ask your own Heart, whether it does 
not pk am in earneſt in what 1 


625) 

love you. I will certainly be with 
you the beginning of next Week, and 
lye a Night where you pleaſe to diſ- 
poſe of me. I hope you have per- 
fectly recover'd your Journey, which 
I call the Pilgrimage of Love. I am 
in torment for every pain my Dear 
feels. By thy Mouth, thy Hair, thy 
Eyes, and every other Charm, I con- 
jure thee to take care of thy (elf. Be 
eaſie and contented, ſecure of my 
Love, and of every thing that is in 
my Power. Oh, thou haſt melted 
my Soul, and I ſhall never forget thee. 
Could you be ſo kind to quit all for 
me? Can you deny your ſelf all o- 
ther Pleaſures for thoſe few that are 
in my Power to give? Can you for- 
get the Splendor of a Court for me ? 
I know you can do all this ; and in 
return, Ican only ſay I love you. Next 
Week, nay the beginning of next 
LVuveek, we ſhallmeer, my dear Life. 
Can there be a tranſport fancied 
greater, when I ſhall preſs thoſe Lips 
and wander over that world of Beau- 
ty. Since we parted how dully does 

O time 
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time move on? But we mult learn to 
bear abſence, tho we can never make 
it eaſie to us. Separation will always 
be, as Cowly ſays of Life, an incura- 
ble Diſeaſe. How do you ſpend your 
time now, my Dear? Let me knqw 
how you generally divide the Day, 
that I may ſometimes have the plea- 
ſure of thinking what you are doing, 
ſo apt are we to be miſtaken in our 
Judgment of our ſelves, we do not 
know the Force of our Paſſions till 
we have the experience of their 
| ſtrength. I wiſh any Man could draw 

the Temper and Diſpoſitions of my 
Mind, as well as the Complection and 
Features of my Face, then you ſhould 


have a Picture of that, my Dear, where-. 


in you ſhould ſee my love to you had 
taken a full poſſeſſion of my Heart, 
and that, that govern d every other 
Paſſion. I have juſt now been read- 


ing over all your Letters to me, and | 


T find it is a good way to move and 
enereaſe the loye that lies in the Heart 
and therefore, my Dear, I enjoin you 


to read over all mine, from the firſt | 


I 


” 
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F eyer-.writ to you to the laſt, and 
put em into the otder of time they 
were writ in; and then. Dear, 
run over in yqur mint! all the. moſt 
remarkable Paſſages that havg. hap- 
pen'd ſince we knew one*another : 
and whatſocver has ſhewn my Fond» 
neſs to you moſt, think upon that 
moſt. . Thus, My Deare/t, do I with 
you ; thus T confirm my ſelf in that 
Paſſion which is already fixt in my 
Heart. You may believe me, My 
Dear, J have minded no Pleaſure ſince 
you left me, but thought perpetually 
of you; and ſo I woud have you do 
of me; and as a proof of my Love, I 
am defirous you ſhou'd love me. Had 
1 an Indifference for you, I ſhould 
not care whether you lov'd me or 
not: but I hope I ſhall never live to 
ſee that day. I ſhall mention your 
pretty Letter, My Dear, to Lucinda, 
with whom I am to ſup to Night. 
I go with greater Satisfaction fince I 
have your Leave to viſit her; for 
believe me, My Dear, were it not 
for your ſake, I did not care if 

C 2 there 


tas) ”. 
there were not ſuch a thing as a Fe- 
male in the World, fo indifferent I 
am grown for all the Sex but You ; 
by Gad I am, believe me, love me, 
and I am happy. Adieu bewitching 
Charmer. | OE 


-- 


LETTER 


( 29 ) 
LEFT 10ER:* 


C Jainds to Corydon. 


My Corydon, ; 
Ever was I fo frighted as when 
I read your laſt, I charge you 
by all our Loves, by all you hold 
moſt dear, by all that's Sacred, come 
not near us. What I wiſh'd at firſt I 
ſwoon at now : a remote Country for 
Silence and Obſcurity! why 'tis the 
only Place for Tattle and Glaring 
Light: already they are alarmd at 
me; my being clean, and perhaps a 
little different Mein from what they 
are us'd to, has ſer the Village in a 
murmuring 'Enquiry : Shou'd' God- 
like you appear, the whole County 
wou'd be in Uproar. Forbear, My 
Dear, or let your Love think again, 
and contrive ſome better way. , * * 
_ Wov'd I cou'd believe you have 
read all my Letters over again, as 
J, were you near me, cou'd convinee 


C 3 you 


| 630) 
vou J have all yours by heart. This, 
without opening my Cabinet, is the 
firſt. 

Will ſhe then hear me! Oh God, 
what ſhall T ſay! I that have writ to 


Queens, now am dumb Love chouks . 


my Words, my Pen drops from my 
trembling hand / Sure this violent 
Paſſion brings Death or Diſtraction / 
Either gives me Eaſe, but you can 
give me Heayen, where were thy 
Beauties formed. I will not ſay more, 
becauſe indeed the reſt is Madneſs. 
Then Corydon, how ſweet was the 
firſt inclining Glance / Luciua led me 
to a new made Grove, at our great 
Miſtreſſes Palace ot ----- She walk'd 
on; I knew the dear Contrivance, nor 
conſented, nor reſiſted, ſuch is the 
doubtful Yielding of young Inno- 
cence to Love's alluring Charms. You 
came; what cager Bluſhes filld your 
Cheeks / what Fires darted from your 
wiſhing Eyes your Sighs were ma- 
ny, but your Words were few; ſhort 
were the ſton Minutes; the Impreſ- 
ſion laſted ever, even for ever, 52 
Cla- 


3 

Clariuda's Heart. But then, My Lord, 
how long was your Petition? how 
long you whiſper'd, Do you not hate 
mes nor wou'd you ever leave till 
you had heard with a true but falter- 
ing Tongue, I love you. You caught 
me in your. Arms; where for that 
bleſt moment, where were our Souls? 
Sure mine was fled, and yours juſt 
trembling at your lips, hover'd on 
my Boſom. Oh Cory don] ceaſe, ceaſe 
to charm me; give my labouring Spi- 
rits Eaſe, Farewel. Contrive ſome 
other way to fee me. 


45 
LET TER Xl. 
Cordon to C larinda. | 


Nd is it poſſible Clarinda ſhould 
deny her Corydon, the only Sa- 
tis faction of his Life! but, you ſhall 
be obeyed in this and every thing: 
yer I muſt try how far your Love 
will carry you to meer, my. Wiſhes.; 
for oh I grow impatich® Ne os oe 
the dear Object of my Soul, Lucia, 
whoſe deſires in ſome meafure run 
with mine as to the ſeeing you my 
Dear! But oh ſhe cannot with like me, 
becauſe ſhe cannot taſte the Pleaſures 
you can give! Every Kiſs from you 
draws my Soul up to my Eips, then 
ſhoots it back with tickling Pleaſures | 
that runs through every Vein, ſo dif- 
ferent are your Kiſſes from what I 
ever taſted. I kiſs'd Lucina, who wants 
not Charms evęn to create fond De- 
ſire in the moſt rigid Breaſt, and yet 
*twas taſtleſs all to me. We have _ 
triy 


a 
; 
| 
[ 
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triv'd Kenſington for your Abode, 


here Lucina has promis d to be your 


daily Viſitor; and in her Company 
I know Clarinda won't mils her Cory- 


don; forgive me, Deareſt, I mean when 
Buſineſs calls him from her. Arms, 


which TII take care ſhall be as ſeldom 
as poſſible. Let wretched Souls who 
are Fade apable of this divine Paſſior 
labour ll ban under the burthen 
of State Affairs, I would only have 
Clarinda mine. 

Let me know by the next Poſt, 
Dear, if you approve of the Dn epro 
pos d, elſe Im again unhappy ; ; for is 
is impoſſible for me to live without 
you: think on that, and then ſave or 
kill your Corydon. 

I alſo ſend My Dear another of Lu- 
cina's Letters, to perſwade her to 
what my Soul longs for, your * 
proach. 


(34) 
+ LETTER XII 


9 2 Latina to Clarmda. 
U (LED i 23000 3 Wo 454 "8274 * 
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Ing me (My Dear) tho I am 


| þJ 2 Widow, if ever I heard fo 
much of Love before as your Corydon 


upo Clarind. 's Name;; I hear it, I 


am fure, perpetually ; Corydox has got 


a Cuſtom. to viſit me every day, on- 


8 to talk of Clarinda, I never was a 
onfidant till now; but my Love to 


_ fills my Ears with. Tis well I dote 


WY 


you makes your Lover's Story plea- 


ſing. 
Pray 


things are in your power: and why 
700 ſhould let a Paſſion cool that may 


haſten to us; I am ſure all. 


sdound ſo much to your Advantage, 


is to me a Miracle. | 


Iwill tell you more when I ſee you: 


defer not, for what I have to ſay is 
worth your attention, and as true as 
my Affection to Clarinda, and my 
Zeal to ſerve her. Adieu. 
Corydo» 


7 
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Cory dow f. aich we meet ne 
1 une my 1 0 ſed E ol all 
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LETTER XIII. 


* 


Clarinda to Lucina. 


Hat which all te happy World 
wou'd rejoyce at, gives me 
Grief; for my Prophetick Soul fore- 
bodes ſome future Ill, nor will allow 
me ſuch a Friend and ſuch a Lover : 
perhaps tis the effect of Solitude, and 
the Spleen, which your beloved ſight 
may remove. Uſe no Argument to 
me relating towards Intereſt: I haye 
took an uncommon Romantick way to 
oblige fine Notions, that are remote 
— ſublunary things: If theſe Ideas 
fail, I have no recourſe but to Death 


nor no Sanctuary but the Grave. 
hide 
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1 weile my wi Gaiety : ever, 
in all Humours and all Londiione 
am wholly Yours. 
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Hy will you. tet e 


to that Place which of — 
Pg LG renew, a thouſand Reflecti- 
ons that will rob Clariudꝝ of,\,her 
peace. I am grown almoſt inte a 
perfect Stupidity : It is a kind of a 
dead Sea-calm, whoſe, Emotions I;am 
ſcarce ſenſible of, Y, 7 s Moice 
calls me again amidſt the Waveg, che 
Rocks, and certain Storms. Methinks 
this ſecond Deſire is like your firſt, 
like the firſt Lure of Love which ſhook 
my even Temper, and gave me high- 
eſt Pleaſure and higheſt Pain. If I 
conſult my Reaſon, how often do I 
wiſh for that ſoft ſtate of dull Securi- 
ty, when all my Care was Dreſs and 
innocent Diyertion ? but comes Love, 
WE Tyrant and your Friend, that 
iſpers o'er our Joys, repeats your 
Vows, your Sighs, and all your Tranſ- 


ports, 


6389 
ports, I yield, T yield; my riſing 
Heart owns your. Victory, and urges 
me to fly where I may meet thoſe 
charming Eyes. 

Ask your Heart numberleſs 9 = 
ſtions, if like mine it has been ſin- 
cerely true, ne er let any Idea in but 
mine, or any pleaſing Thought but 
Love ? This and much more I have 


to do. I come my Corydon, Clarinda © 


— 


comes. 
I ſend to you my Letter to Lucina; 
I told yon I'ſhou'd quickly get that 


Aſſurance.' * 
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© | 10100 
Corydon to Clarmda. © 


EY 


A 7111 being near your CH 


means my Love? Were I ill-naturd 


and ſplenetick, I ſhou'd draw ſtrange 


© Concluſions from your Scruples, and 
cram my Letter as full of jealous Suſ- 
picions, as an old ſuperannuated La- 
dy of our Acquaintance does to her 
young Gallant : but I know thy 


Soul's above the common Wickediers 


of being falſe, and 'tis a glorious Vir- 
tue to be true, and ſuch I know thou 
doſt poſſeſs. . Haſte then, my Clariu- 
da, and with thy Smiles chear the 
Heart of thy now almoſt expiring Ce- 
rydon, I ſhall expect you on Thurſday 
Night at Lucinda's; I wou'd meet 
you at the Coach were I ſure you 
wou'd not chide me; for thou art as 
timerous as a conſcious Murderer, 
whoſe own Shadow frights him. Your 
Friend 


ſturb Clarinda s Quiet > What 


(+40 ) 
Friend is impatient for your coming, 
and my Opinion is, that we ſhall be 
leſs ſuſpected here than you ſeem to 
nr 3333 
Excuſe Haſte and believe me te 
be entirely ours. 
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Clarinda to Corydon. 


Am come, to; Kenſington, but find 
A vcither, Coryd/on- nor Lucina.:;, For- 


give my Impatiency, which cannot 


live without ſeeing you. I have diſ- 
patch d a Meſſenger in your Search. 
I may, excuſe your Abſence, for my 


Haſte has made me here long before 


the appointed hour. You , expreſs 
my. Condition aright when you tell 
me I am full of Fears: indeed I aw. 
Hope, Love, and Fear of a Cenſori- 


dus World, gehe me ſeyere 1 


bur your, Sight will drive all cheſe 


Cares away Tis Coryden Alone can 


bring Peace and Joy to Clarin. 
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IL. BIT TER XVII. 
Corydon to (larinda. 


J Need not tell you, my dear, that 
1 I have not ſtir'd out to day, for 
that you may conclude by my not be- 
ing at Lucinda s before you: You | 
may be ſure 'tis no ſmall Indiſpoſt- 
tion cou'd keep me within, when by 
going abroad I might purchaſe the 
greaceſt pleaſure in the World, your 
company. For what Offence I know 
not, Heaven has inflicted this Puniſh» 
ment upon me, except it fears your 
Eyes ſhou'd rival ir, and I became an 
idolarer. Let me beg you to be tafy 
and contented, as much, I mean, as it 
is poſſſple for yon to be, when Tam 
from you 1 hope Lucinda company | 
will in ſome meaſure divert my ab- 
ſence, and make the hours paſs more 
agreeable. To Morrow will come, 
my Love, and ifT live to fee it, I will 
fee you, tho' my life ſhou'd pay the 
price; till then Adieu. 


LET- 
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LETTER XV. 
r C/ ar imnda ro, Corydon. 


Write, my Lord, by Eucina's com- 
Py mand, to tell youhow we have 
- & ſpent the Evening, truly in reading 
all your Letters. Lucina flattets m 
diſeaſe, and perſwades me you ca 
never be unconſtant, tho I have al- 
moſt brought her to my Opinion: 
The firſt Letter have moſt Reſpect 
and Tenderneſs; the laſt, more care- 
leſs and familiar. Sure uniting, the 
Flame ſhou'd increaſe it, I'd give tire 
world to know, whether my Corydon 
loves me better or worſe, ſince I have 
& own'd I love him. Lucina writes the 
next lines, as you ſee by her hand. 


Better now, but whether he will 
longer for your kindneſs profeſt, I dare 
not ſwear; for him; I hope ſo, tho 
Mankind generally after the mighty 


butts 
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buſineſs of a Conqueſt is over grow 
Idle, and when they have reached the 
flying fair leave to perſue. 


Hear ye that, my Lord, Clarindas 


timourous nature creates a thouſand 
"ſuch apptchenſions, this dear Friend 
who oyer-looks me too too. often 
ſooths my. fears, and fans-my flames, 
by calling you excellent and Charm- 
ing, Glory of your Sex and Ape: 
Oh, my beſt life, do you never meet 
wich the pleaſure of hearing me com- 
mended, 1 Court, I dote on your 
praiſe, b but J am fond as artleſs, in. 
nocence as harmleſs Maids, who ne- 
ver were betra is Farewel ; to mor- 
row Fans wit #8 # yoo can. | 


e 
1 


11 ii 1 
Lacie vile. 


Oh, happy happy ou, ſure never 
Man was bleſt like — Lord ., 


Clartnda is a little World of Charms“ 
her Looks, her Will, her Air gives 
me tranſports, tho a Woman; what 
then, 


then, 
forbe 


our 
— 
alone 
der 


defer 
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then, muſt you feel; how can you 
forbear, the publick teſtimony of 
our love, and bind her ever to your 
cart, with that Charm which Death 
alone diſſolves; tis the only won- 
2 T have in the Affair, that you 
efer. 


(46) 


10 LET. T E R XVIII. 
DO ao $i * ene [alli not 
„Lenden to, Clarinda, - 
Uſt as I receiv'd an Order to at- 
tend our great Maſter to Win: 


ſor, T got your Bilet-doux I know not 
whoſe properly to call ic, for your 


Queries, Anſwers and Surmiſes are ſo 


prettily inrerwoven, that I know not 


who's the Miſtreſs, who's the Friend; | 


that by the way, tho Corydon is not 
authentick, for thy heart tells thee 
Clarinda claims the ſuperiority, tho 
one wou'd ſwear Lucina were no ſtran- 
ger to my heart, ſhe knows ſo well 
its ſecret thoughts, and you may be- 
lieve her, when ſhe tells you I ſhall 
be for ever conſtant, for ſhe' ſpeaks 
my Sentiments exactly; and as to 
your Queſtion, whether I love you 
better now than before, I anſwer, 
better, better, a thouſand times, and 
the diſpute ſhall be hereafter _ 
oy 
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lov'd moſt. Now'vnewword to your 


Friend, and then Tve done, fof m 
Coacli waits, but All ſnall- wait, till 
you're anſwer d. 1 25 
Now, Madam, what ſhall I fay 
ro return” your Civility, I can on- 
ly wiſh, I had another Heart to of- 
fer you, ſo nearly you reſemble 
her who has poſſeſſion of this, that 
I cou'd never make a better choice, 
and ſince our Loves are mutual, tis 
pitty there ſnou d be any thing want- 
ing to compleat our mutual happi- 
neſs, but impoſſibilities are not in 
the reach of Mortals; all that are 
allow'd to us, is but barely wiſhing, 
which does but inhance the pain. 
I have ten thouſand obligations to 
vou; firſt for your kind thoughts 
of me; ſecondly, the care you take 
to divert Clarinda, whole pleaſure I 
wiſh equal to my own; and ſhe ſhall 
never find me wanting in ought that 
may conduce to it. And now La- 
dies both, Tam ſorry I can't do my 
ſelf the Honour of Dining with you 
to day, but I know nothing ſhall 
hinder 


( 48 ) 
hinder the ſatisfation to Morroay; 
which 1 propoſe: in your charming 
Converſation; till when I am, - dear 


Clarinda, eee 
Your Faithful Loyer, and F, 


Lucinas humble Servant. 


91 Corydon. 
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LETTER XIX. 
Clarmda to Corydon. 


Nb but your dear Self cou'd 
| be welcomer than your Epi- 
ſtle, which I muſt ſay we received 
ſince my Lucina ſhared it; but for my 
Life I can't ger her to ſet her Fiſt to 
this: ſhe vows ſhe won't: ſhe write 
to a Man ----- no, ſhe ſcorns it. My 
Lord, Am not I mighty gay? Me- 
thinks I am. Ah this Sunſhine! 'twill 
not Jaſt, there is a gloomy Fate, I 
ſear, belongs to me. My dear Lu- 
cina jogs my hand, and will not let 
me entertain a melancholly Thought. 
Hold ---- what am I ta!king on? wide 
of the matter: for you muſt know, 
My Lord, it is abſolutely neceſſary you 
Dine with us to day, becauſe there is 
tome delicate, delicate, I won't tell 
you what: come and fee. Make 
much of this Note, for I cannot tell 

D | where 
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where ever you'll have ſuch another 


from RN 


See what a Blot ſhe's made as I was 
ſaying Poor Clarinda. | 


mm 
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LETTER XX 
ad Corydon to Clarinda. 


| | His comes to kiſs my dear C/a- 
+ rinda's Hand, and tell her I'm 
* juſt wak'd from a very pleaſing 
Dream: Methought I had got a La- 
| dy in my Arms, pretty, and witty, 
and kind as my Deſires cou'd frame; 
I believe you gueſs the Perſon. Duce 
take Imagination, I ſay ---- for I neter 
thad more mind to real Subſtance than 
-at preſent. Now, My Dear, T muſt 
rife, waſh my Mouth, and then drink 
your Healths in Chocolet ; and J expect 
to be ptedg'd by you two Ladies in Ra- 
*ifea. Hark methinks I hear that 8 
y 


— | 
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dy (that wou'd not write to a Man) 
ſay, What does he take us for? III 
rattle him ---- Prithee Clarinda take 
up the Cudgels for me, and tell her 
ſhe muſt either ſtrictly obſerve the 
Rules of Quality, or reſign her Pre- 
tenſions to't ; for that's a main Ingre- 
dient in the Compoſition, Hold 
had like to have forgot Thanks for 
my Entertainment Veſterday, which 
was the beſt furniſnd Table I ever 
din d at: Beauty enough to warm an 
Anchorite, Wit enough to confound a 
Stateſman, and good Humour enough 
to baffle the Spleen of a Critick: theſe 


were the ſtanding Diſhes --- The reſt 


I remember were excellent in their 


kind ---- not forgetting the Veniſon 
which I think was as good as J ever 


eat. If poſſible, I'll fee you as ſoon 


as the Houſe breaks up --- but in the 
Evening I won't fail ; till when, be- 
lieyc me Þ, 


Your impatient Corydoy. 
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LETTER XXI. 


uw” 


\ 


Corydon to Lucia, 


Hat I left Clarinda to gueſs 
at, I muſt explain to you. 
The kind Lady I mention'd was your 
dear Self: wou'd to Fove it had been 
real. According to Opinion of the 
Learned, the Imagination repreſents 
the Image of things in the Mind, that 
are not preſent to the Sence; ſo your 
Image being perpetually in my Mind, 
no wonder that Sleep ſhou'd bring 
you to my Arms. Oh Lucinda! tis 
impoſſible for a Heart, tho ne'er fo 
well fortified with Reſolution, to hold 
out againſt Beauty irreſiſtible like 
yours. Your Eyes diſperſe Darts of 
uch magnetick Power, that you ne- 
ver fail to captivate whoe er you look 
_ on,» For my part, I own my ſelf 
your Slave; your Wit has charm'd | 
my Soul, your Beauty made a per- 
fect Con queſt oer my Heart, and 


your | 


| 
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our good Humour has drawn my 
eis into the Confederacy. 
Tm uneaſie when from you, and not 


contented when with you, wanting 


opportunity to tell you how much 
am, Madam, your paſſionate Ado- 
rer, 

Carydon. 


— 


Shew this to your Friend if you dare. 


| 
4 
1 
| 
: 
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LETTER XXII. 
Clarinda to Corydon. 


My Lord, — * wy EN, 
YT not coming laſt night, occa- 
ſions this Epiſtle ; it is ſent thus 
early to prevent ſuch naughty Morn- 
ing Dreams, and ſuch bold Bille: 
Deux, T aflure you Lucina vows ne- 
ver to ſee your Face again: ſhe lays 
you are a falſe, perfidious, barba- 
rous ---- I cannot for my heart write 
all the hard Words ſhe thunders in 
my Ears: and this is all fortooth be- 
cauſe you ſuſpected we wou'd be 
ſuch a couple of Errant Lady Errants 
to pledge you in a Cup of Ratefea. 
Well, Carydon, if I make up this mat- 
ter you muſt have a care how you 
offend a ſecond time: tho if I judge 
other Hearts by my own, your Pre- 
fence will make ample Satisfaction. 
Bur ſetting this Mirth aſide, which 


ſeldom belongs to me my Dear, thou 
Life 


4 : 

Life of my Deſires, Darling of my 
Days, and conſtant Image of my 

Nights, the perpetual Idea of my 
waking Thoughts, and Angel of my 
working Fancy when lockt in Slum- 

bers, then even then, Beloved, I muſt - 
leave thee again, Fate and Fame, my 
Enemies, thy ſuppliant Slaves, they 
decree that J muſt leave thee, read. 
the encloſed and fee if I can reſt in 


Peace. 
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LETTER XXIII. 


To Mrs,---- at Kenſington. 


} * you imagine you can ſlay 


unobſerved near the Court, 
near your Relations, and in the midſt 
of an admiring World, who ſearch 
for you as Perſians wou'd after the 
Sun, were that obſcur'd ; retire or elſe 
appear in Publick. Oh, be carcful 
how you truſt my Lord of ----- and 
be aſſured itis a Friend that gives this 
Caution. 

Alaſs, what Friend foc'er it is the 
Advice comes now too late, I have 
ventured all my ſtock of Love and 
Faith, ſhould you now prove falſe I 
have nothing left to looſe. Oh thou 
unneceſſary Friend, all aid is paſt 
like Pillows to the dying. Imay be 


preſerved in Torture, but cannot live 
without him. Oh ſwear again, again 
begin the Tale of Love, or 1 ſhall fear 


I 


. 
I know not what to fear; forgive 
me Corydon theſe wild Excurſions ; 
Lucina knows not the latter part of 
_ this Letter, I wow'd not diſturb her 
or you with my Concerns, for I am 
never, never ſo happy as when I ſee 
that faithful Friend and charming Lo- 
ver pleaſed, ſomething I have more 
to tell you, which is not ſo proper 
to be writ. Adieu. 
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LETTER XXIV. 


Corydon to Clarmaa. 
T is impoſſible to deſcribe the 
concern thy Letter put me into, 
what damn'd officious Devil this un- 
known Friend can be, I can't gueſs 
for my Soul, but that it is ſome im- 
plement of Hell I'm certain, for none 
elſe cou'd be ſo bold to Caution Cla- 
rinda in ought againſt her Corydon, 
for if there ever were ſuch a thing 
as true Love. I love thee, My Dear, 
- Whar other proof can I give you than 
what I have already, think Clarinds, 
and if there be a thing in the power 
of Corydon to clear the ſcruples of the 
Woman I adore, ask boldly, and if I 
do it not may you hate me, which 
is the greateſt Curſe I can invoke on 
the head of your faithful Cerydon. 
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I will wait on you inſtantly to 
know the Secret, and tell you my 
ſelf how much I am 


Tours. 


I am ſo intolerably eut of humour, 
that I cannot find one Gallant Ex- 
preſſion to your fair angry Friend, in 
faith you are both tormenting Bag- 
gages, and that Ve ſtand by. 
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Clarinda to Corydon. 


JF At Night (my Lord) I well 


remember you made me pro- 
miſe to tell you this Morning, if my 
Mind and Reſolutions were the ſame: 
Oh ! be aſſured I am not altered for 
all Reflections, but confirm my Opi- 
nion. I muſt go that's certain, or be 
expoſed to what will break my Heart, 
and why ſhould you withſtand it; 
you know I go yours, I live but to 
think on you, I rejoyce in nothing 
but my Love to you, which now is 
grown my vital part, and all my 


_ Health and Peace, and even Life de- 


pends upon my Paſlion. You often 
bid me ask and have, and at the 
fame time you know I have no o- 
ther wiſh bur you ; do you propoſe 
the Method for our Happineſs, fix it 
to your unerring Judgment, or be 
Love your Guide. Tle not ſubmit a- 
| lone, 


| 
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lone, that is too poor a Word; no, 
Ile ſacrifice all, all to make you ea- 
ſie. Generous Corydon can not uſe 
Clarinda ill. 

The truſting, charmed, the loving, 
doting, dying, fond Clarinda come 
and help contrive my Journey, the 
time will quickly now run on in ſwift 
hours of Pleaſure unobſerved , if 
wants obſcure will come, then the 
rugged Traveller will drag his pinni- 
ond Wings, and each flow bearing 
Minutes march ſeems a long age of 
woe; bur J anticipate my Sorrows”; 
Joy of my Soul farewel. | 


700% cript. 
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Lucina is grown hy, and will not 
help me out my Letters, I fear wants 
{prightlineſs to pleaſe a Man of your 
Fire, my love is fierce as yours, that's 'S 
all I boaſt of, Adieu. r 
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LETTER XXVI. 
Corydon to Clarinda. 


Uſt I propoſe the Method | 
| to create and fulfil our Hap- 
pineſs ? then let it be to love for e- 
ver, for fure therc is no Bliſs beyond 
it,for where two Hearts are bound by 
mutual Love, no petty Quarells dare 
intrude,or cauſeleſs Jealouſies deſtroy 
their Quiet ; Love and Honour are 
the only tyes upon our Actions, and 
he that breaks either of them will 
have no regard to Laws, we have 
had but too many Preſidents late- 
ly, in England the Power of the 
Parliament ſuppaſſes that of the 
Church. Be aſſured, my Deareſt, 
that I Love and I do no more know 
the time when I ſhall not do ſo, than 
when 1 ſhall dye. Believe me, and 
take care of your ſelf, and me in you. 
If you are bent upon going, I will fee 
you to Night, tho' if you might be 

. FFC 


$.. 3 

revail'd upon to ſtay till Tueſday, I 
arr beg to be excuſed till to Mor- 
row Morning, ſince ſome Affairs of 
Conſequence require my attendance 
upon his M----y in his Cloſet this 


Evening; but if Clarinda Commands 
all things ſhall be defer d for her. 


Poſtſcript. 


Anſwer per Bearer, that I may 
take my Methods according. 


— 
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LETTER XXVII. 


P 

| it 

Corydon to Lucma. 1 

. Hat Conſtruction does the x 

fair Lucinda think I have Ic 

put upon her concealing my Letter fr 
froni Clarinda Why Faith 

That I am not indifferent to her U 

Pardon my Vanity, but you can't in c 

reaſon deny me the liberty of making hn 

the beſt Interpretation for my Love 10 

I can, ſince to have a ſhare in your . | 4 

eſteem is the utmoſt cxtent of my r 

Deſires, and the hopes of once ac- d 

quiring it is the only comfort of my c 


Life. Oh Madam, cou'd you but 
conceive the diforder of my Heart I Þ 
when I'm oblig'd to careſs one for t 
whom I find my Flame declining, and y 
-at the ſame time to entertain another 
Which I know Im Fated to adore, 
with cold complaſance or artful Gal- 
lantry. I am almoſt mad---- 1 have 


juſt writ a ſhort Letter to Clarinda, 
which 


(. 65 ) 

which I ſuppoſe you'll ſee, for my 
part I have with the greateſt violence 
imaginable forc'd my ſelf to write 
kindly to her, Diſſembling is not my 
Tallenr, and 'tis with the greateſt 
regret in the World that I'm oblig'd 
to practice it, and I am ſo much a 
lover of plain dealing, that I fear 
ſhe'l quickly diſcover the Impoſture. 

I was under ſome Apprehenſions 


that Lucinda was the Perſon that had 


caution'd Clarinda; but ſince I ſaw 


ber my Suſpitions are chang' d, and 


look upon it as a happy Omen in 
driving het into the Country, to make 
room for my humble Addreſſes to the 


dear Lucinda, which in ſpight of her 


coldneſs Corydon will perform. 


If you value the well bein of a 
Perſon prefers you to. all Confiders 


tions whatſoever, ſend one Line ta 


your faithful Slave. 


Lu | 
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LETTER XXVII. 


Clarinda to Corydon. 


Fe three Words I ſent by your 

Meſſenger, tells you I obey 
your defire in my ſtay till Tueſday; 
but having paſt an Evening without 
ſeeing you or L«cina, ſure I cannot 
employ it ſo much to my Satisfacti- 
on as Scribling to you firſt, T wou'd 
ask you whether you think your 


ſelf or Lucina happier than I, you 


make a Celebrated Figure, ſo does 
ſhe ; you give and receive Viſits, 
have Circles, Levees, Ruells, ſhe the 
ſame ; Ithe perfect Devotee to Love 
and Solitude quit all this Grandeur, 
loſt in Thought, ſeeding on Contem- 


peulwGKVation, catch but now and then a 


gleam of Bliſs, and fondly think 1 
am over- paid. Oh Cordon why 
do you talk to me of Church or Par- 
liaments. I ſtudv nought bur Love, 
my Soul, that Heavenly Spark, _ 

ed 
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ed by enligntening Fire, but then in 
Bounds confined, and darkly ſent in 
queſt of Happineſs, centers all its 
Joys in you, nor mounts to the Ce- 
le 


they will find there's ſomething more, 


much more, both in their Pains and 


Tranſports than a Mechanick Engine, 
plain Nature, like its fellow Brutes, 
cou'd feel; give them ye Powers bur 
one Moment my wrack of thought, 
or my Delight, and they'l ſoon con- 
feſs the Immortal part. I ſhall be 
puniſhed for this I know, I ſhall, bur 


Ile go on tho' inevitable ruin waits 
me. 


I humbly conceive you think me 
mad, I am fo, and Ile indulge it, I le 
Love till I have forgot all other uſe 
of Life, ſtill dote on my prize, my 
bleſt, happy, lovely and beloved ; 
thus will J talk, and rave, and write, 
time ſhall unheeded paſs, the labour- 
Spirits, when worn out with 

mighty 


ial Orb from whence the Inſpira- 
tion came. Whoever is a perfect 
Lover can never be an Atheiſt; oh! 
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Cy - 
mighty Agitation, then will ceaſe to 
work and all this violent Paſſion be 
forgot. Am I not happy now 1 
think J have been in the upper Re- 
gion. Adicu, come and reclaim me 
from Romances, you have not uſu- 
ally theſe flights from Clarinda. 
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LETTER XXIX. 
| Lucina to Corydon. 


Ure ſnch an Example of Falſhood 
\ ) noAge can Parallel, make love to 
me Clarinda's Boſom Friend, write to 
me, well never be alone one Minute, 
it muſt be other Peoples Fates only 
can preſerve you, Houſes, Churches, 
nay, I belcive, the very Sky wou'd 
fall upon you if caught at conveni- 
ent diſtance from Mankind ; what 
vile Interpretation did you put upon 
my concealing your Perfidy from 
Clarinda; no, no naughty Man 'twas 
my fear to diſturb that Charming 
Friend, elſe I had thrown em ar her 
Feet immediately, and ſtampt upon 
em; I belcive that you depend up- 
on that Graceful Perſon, Mein and 
Gallantry to conquer all Hearts that 
run the dangerous riſque of conver- 
ſing with you; but I will arm my 
ſelf with Friendſhip, Gratitude and 

| 5 Juſtice, 
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juſtice, theſe ſhall for ever againſt all 
your powerful Attacques preſerve 


the incenſed Lina. 
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EETTER XXX. 
Corydon to Clarinda. 


ver ſat more heavy on my Soul 
than laſt Night, a thouſand times I 


wiſh'd my ſelf with you, if I am 


thus reſtleſs now you are near me, 


What ſhall I be when you are gone. 


I know not what's the matter with 
me, but I am grown uneaſie of late, 
methinks Im never pleas d but when 
T am in your Apartment at Aenſing- 
ton; I grow weary of the fatigue- 
ing Affairs of State, and wou d be 


glad of a retreat free from Court, 


and all its flattering Greatneſs, in 
one 


Eleive me Clarinda, buſineſs ne- 


mad fr 
ſome lonely Cell with her I love. 
Oh Clarinda, pity me for I am now 
in need of pity; I cou'd curſe every 
bar to my happineſs, wou'd curſing 
do; but when I confider all things 
will haye an end, I know there is no 
laſting Pleaſure on this fide the 
Grave, this thought arms me with 
reſolution to endure the utmoſt 
frowns of Fortune, whilſt you are 


well and happy Corydon can bear 
them all. | 


Tle fee you in the Evening. 
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LETTER XXXI. 
C orydon to Lucia. 


Our very Anger is ſo charming 

that J muſt offend again, to be 
again Chaſtis'd, I ſhall not endea- 
vour to clear my {elf of ought you 
are pleas'd ro lay to my charge, but 
plead guilty to each Particular, and 
chrow my ſelf upon the Mercy of 
my Judge, who can't in Conſcience 
puniſh me, bcing in a great meaſure 
the occaſion of my Crime ; had you 
been leſs Charming, I had been more 
Conſtant to Clarinda; your putting 
me in mind of Judgments, I voy, 
makes me tremble leaſt they ſhould 
reach you, for Heaven never ſuffers 
Murderers to go unpuniſhed, perhaps 
yau ſmile at al: the Miſchiefs which 
your Eyes commit, and cry the Act is 
not yours; but let me tell the cruel 
Fair, pretended Ignorance will be no 
Plea in Loves Court of Judicature. , 


Ka 4 ah 

can't help laughing at your reli- 
gious ſcruple; for my part I'm too 
good a Proteſtant to think Heav 
will puniſh us Mortals for perſuing 
its own Decrces; and ſay you what 
you pleaſe, I ſhall never be brought 
to believe, . ought but a divine Iuſpi- 
ration in my Love for you: There- 
fore, Madam, ſpight of your Reſolu- 
tions, I will hope, nor is it poſlible 
you ſhou'd lay any claim to Grati- 
tude or Juſtice,, whilſt you are deaf 
to the ſute of your Admirer. 1 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
Clarinda to Corydon. 


C*Ure my Charming Corydon bor. 
x) rowed that melancholly Expreſ- 
Non from his choughtful Clarinda, to 
meditate either on diſappointments, 
or the laſt period of our Ambition, 
Love and Care: The Grave ſuits not 
the gay, happy Corydov, whoſe Soul 
is ſo diſpoſed and adapted to his love- 
ly form, that all his Actions move 
caſy, and incline to an agreeable 
mirth and harmony, then his Manly 
reaſon frees him from all the little 
fears our Sex is ſubject to. I, moſt 
timorous of my Kind, am doubring 
ſtill, and frighting my Repoſe a- 
way. 

Laſt Night, wearied with thought, 
parting indeed was the ſad Theam; 
ſleep! came to my relief, but, oh, 
my Dream diſtracted me; methought 


my better Angel came, I ſaw the love- 


ly Boy, his ſhining Looks confirmed 
: him, 


PF 7 

him, more than mortal, reſplendent 
Glory filled the room, for my fancy 
worked me even where I realy was 
ſilent with Fear and Awe; after a tune- 
ful ſound I heard, I thought I heard 
diſtinctly theſe words in a Voice as 
ſoft as Corydon's, When firſt be whiſ- 
pered Love; ah, thou fond, fooliſh fair, 
whoſe Heart was made too ſoft for thy 
more rugged fate; awake from the be- 
witching Leihargy of Love, and lift thy 
Eyes to brighter glories. Ar this he 
{pread his filver Wings, and darting 
Beams of dazling Brightneſs, that my 
weak Eyes cou'd ſcarce perſue the 
wondrous tract of Light; yet I did, 
and there beheld a glorious Troop in 
diſtant Air. I heard diſſolving Me- 
lody, my Ears catch'd imperfectly 
the found, yet the Words ſecm'd 
theſe: He is falſe; and fair Clarin- 
da's ours, That Accent, tho divine, 
waked me, with terrour I called a- 
loud on thee, proteſted thou wert 
true, and contradicted all the amaz- 
E * ing 
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3 ing Viſion. Haſt to me, my Love, 
i and if thou canſt not Swear new 


| | Oaths, run o'er all the old, that | 
13 may ne er, tho Angels ſpeak. it, be- 
[ | lieve that Corydon can be falſe to his 
| * Clarindla. 
11 
| | 
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LETTER XXXY. 
Corydon to Lucina. 


Can no more help writing to the 
fair Læcina, than ſhe can making 
Conqueſts where'er ſhe comes. You 
arc miſtaken if you think your ſilence: 
will make me deſiſt--No-,V'm refolv'd- 
to proceed let what will attend. For- 
tune ſtill favours the Bold, and only 
Cowards fly their ground; whole 
Souls are incapable of glorious: Acti- 
ons, I cannot fear, having Love and 
Honour for my guard; Love bids me 
hope, and Honour pleads my Caute; 
and Lucina muſt be more than cruel 
to refuſe em both, Tell me no more 
of your friendſhip to C/a/ inda, leaſt 
turn your own Argument upon you; 
for do you think ſhe'd. kiſs the hand, 
that kills the Man ſhe loves? To 
ſhow your friendſhip to her, be kind 
and pitty me; | will not leave to per- 
lecute you, till in pure compaſſion to 
your ſelf you condeſcend to hear me. 


. Ic. 
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It was not without the greateſt vio- 
lence to my inclination, that I heard 
the tender ſighs, faw the melting 
Tears, you paid Clarinda at parting, 
I grew Jealous of every look, and 
tho ſhe is Woman I envied her the 
bleſſing; nay, now, the very Idea of 
it diſtracts me; write, Madam, or 


my paſſion will hurry me to your A- 


partment; nay more, perhaps force 
me to declare my Flame, tho” a thou- 
land Eyes were by. I wait the re- 
turn of my Servant with your An- 
iwer, which - will make happy, or 
miſerable," Madam, 


Your Lasyihip's devoted Slave, 
Corydon 


Fd 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


Lucina to Corydon. 


RE tlie moſt excellent of Man- 
Kind till the falſeſt, when Na- 
ture gives every other Grace? Does 
| ſhe purpolely omit Truth and Con- 
ſtancy ? Can Corydon forget his Clarin 
da, the ſofteſt Maid, the Gentleſt 
Kindeſt Fair, that ever yet was form- 
ed? Is ſhe not Young, Beautiful and 
Good as Angels are? Can ye forget 
her Love, her Faith, her Tenderneſs; 
with what a ſoft regard ſhe viewed her 
Corydon at parting; her lovely Eyes 
ſeem'd to ask it he wou'd ſtill be True, 
but he is Falſe, Forſworn: Oh, who 
ſnall whiſper the ſad Tale to her; may 
no officious Tongue ever reveal the 
perjured Story: Methinks I am guil- 
ty too, and conſcious of yours, I 
dare not write to my Clarinda. I 
charge ye, Coryſon, return to your firſt. 
Vows, and this one erring ſtep, this 
juſt growing faiſhood ſhall be as ſe- 
I Wh ctet 
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cret as the flames in Urns, whose 


ſickly fires are never ſeen by mortal 
Eyes; but if you perſiſt. what can 


ye hope, inevitable 1uine follows; , 


ruine on poor Clarinda, your felf and 
me. 


£0132 i LET- 
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LETTER XXXVIIL. 
Clarinda to Cory dn. a 1 | | 


Hat! a Poſt gone, and no 
news from Corydon: Is he 
nor well? Or is he careleſs grown? 
Either is a tormenting thought; thou 
Bleſſing of my days do not © 
me. Crown my ſolitude with t 
dear Letters, and I am Content. Is 
that fo much? Yet that is all I ask; 
I know my Love has buſineſs attend- 
ing that great Monarch, who always 
ſmiles upon him. I know it is a 
world of care: Thus do I frame Ex- 
cuſes for thee. Oh, I mult for my 
own Quiets ſake, for ſhou'd I once 
believe neglect the cauſe my grief 
wou'd know no bounds,l ſoon ſhou'd 
grow the Image of deſpair, my wan 
Cheeks and languid Eyes wou'd fright 
the fools that are ſo eager now to 
gaze; away diſponding fears my 
Love is Conſtant, his Vows are o_ 
18 
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his paſſion al unchanged ſincerity;me- 
thinks, ſomthing crys hold Clarinda, 
he's a Man, and Men are all by Na- 
ture falſe, let em be ſo my Corydey, 
not made of the courſe tu the reſt 
were formed, he is Angelical and 
all Divine, write to me then, and 
* my Melancholly Dreams, to 

mes, let not mine be the 
"ra Fo ſor Love, even the God of 
Loyebe filled with whatLove flys diſ- 
pair, tell my Lucina, ſhe's ks tell 
| Aer | Os next my Corydon adieu. 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 
Corydon to Luc ina. 


Eaſe cruel Fair thus to torment” 
me, why do you call to my 


remembrance the only things I wou d 
forget, yet this pleads for me, TI ne- 


ver wrongedC/arinda,and now repent 
J ever loy'd her. She is indeed 
all you can ſay, nay ſhe has Charms 
might fix Inconſtancy it ſelf, but 
yours ſurmount, Heaven knows I 
have ſtrove againſt this growing 
flame, arm'd my ſelf with reſolution 
to ſuppreſs it; but the more I en- 
deavour'd to ſtifle it, the more fierce 
it burn'd; ſo that concluding the 
hand of Providence was in't, I ven- 
tur'd to declare my Paſſion. Oh! 
Lucina, be merciful, as you are fair, 
and deſtroy not my hopes with ſuch 
ſevere Reflections. Suffer me to a 

pear before you, which I dare not do 
without your leave, ſo abſolute is 
your Command over your diſpair- 
ing Slave. LET- 


al x ira 
LETTER XXXIX. 
 Corydou to Clarinda. 


X/ Ours I receiy'd my Dear, and can 
'L juſt tell you I am well, but ſo 
_ "hurried up and down, that I cou'd 
ſcarce find time to write this ſhort 
Letter: You muſt not be uneaſy, 
my Dear, at miſſing of a Poſt, two, 
or three, opportunities does not al- 
ways offer, and a Man wou'd not 
forfeit his Reputation upon fo trivial 
aà Concern as that of a Letter: I will 
allow you to write every Poſt who 
have nothing elſe to do; but for me 
who you are ſenſible have a Thouſand 
things to employ my thoughts, you 
muſt forgive unlucky Buſineſs; once 


a Week, at leaſt, you ſhall not fail; 


if I have leiſure, oftener: For you 
may be aſſured Ijſhall miſs no Qppor- 


tunity, ſince my time's not ſpent. any 


where fo much to my ſatisfaction as 


W 
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when writing to Clarinda, whoſe ve- 
ry humble Servant I am. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


I have not ſeen Lycina, nor don't 
know when I ſhall; you had beſt 
write -to her your-ſelf, perhaps ſhe 
ſtands upon Punctilioe's, and tis your 
Duty to write firſt. | 


LET- 
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LETTER XL. 


Clarinda to Corydon. 


ch comfort as ſome ſad Mother 
x I felt, when her only Son, the 
darling Heir of Kingdoms died, (can 
I add a greater ſimile) ſuch Comfort 
did your Letter bring. Is it a trif- 
ling concern to preſerve my Life, for 
of that conſequence your Letters are. 
What will become of me? Oh, I am 
ſinking down apace, my Melancholly 
fancy form'd this ſad Idea long ago. 
'Tis not my Fortune ſinks me, but 
tis you, I ſcarce beliey'd what I read, 


bur thought my Eyes miſtaken: 


They, alaſs, convinc'd me thoſe well 
known Characters are yours. Be 
ſilent rather then write ſo to me; my 
Soul is great as thine, nor is my 
Birch inferior: Think not I have no- 
thing elſe to do, for if you have left 
me I have great Affairs both with 
Heaven and Earth. | 
Firſt 
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Firſt I have a cauſe to plead with 
Heaven, my Youth, my Innocence, 
which the juſt Powers will ſure for- 
give, and ſave than a noble Family; 
they l not deny me refuge. 

What pettiſh anger does my folly 
raiſe, I have no refuge but in thee, be- 
cauſe I will have none, but do not 
ule me ſo, leaſt you repent too late, 
and never find in all your ſearch of 
Love, ſuch another doting Fool as 
your Clarinda. 


1 
' 
U 
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© LETTER XL. 
. Clarinda to Lucina 


TJ Appy Lucina, if thou knoweſt 
not Love, ſhou'd I ſend thee 
a Copy of Corydon's laſt Epiſtle, ſure 
thy Friendſhip wou'd join with me to 
Curſe Mankind: But why do I com- 
plain of him, I am by all abandoned, 
Lucina has loſt the remembrarce 
of the Wretch that lov'd her. Oh, 
ill repaid in Love and Friendſhip, 
what I have now to wiſh is, that 
you may meet a happier fate, a 
Swain, if poſſible, more lovely, and tru- 
er far than Corydon: But as ſaid to 
him, ſo will I repeat to you, you 
cannot find a Friend more faithful 
than Clarinda. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XLII. 


Lucina to Corydon. 


Have found your ill natur'd pur- 
| poſe, by my dear C/arinda's Let- 
ter; how dare you be: ſo unkind to 
her, and have the Confidence to 
believe. I ſhall entertain one good 
Thought of you. I give you leave 
to come and ſee me, only that we may 
talk of her, that T may convince you, 
never any Woman loved you more 
than ſhe does, or deſerved y ou better. 
Had it been my fate to have look d 
upon you without injuring my Friend, 
I ſhou'd have thought you the moſt 
amiable of Mankind hut that con- 
ſideration renders you the moſt de- 
teſtd. I am angry at the perverſe- 
neſs of our fate which ſcarce allows 
me to ſay civily, Adieu. | 
POSTSCRIPT. 
I write to her this Poſt, I aſſure 
you, but what to ſay Heaven knows. 
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their Puniſhment. | 
I have oftentimes a mind to come 
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LETTER XIII. 


Lucina to Clarinda. 


Tupified with Sorrow for the loſs 


Jof your dear Society, I thought 


I ſhou'd never have brought my {elf 
into the Power of exerciſing any fa- 
culty. Tam ſure, now T endeayour, 


I ſhall infinicely fall ſhort of expreſ- 


ſing my ardent Affection to my 
charming Clarinda : Tf the Men are 
falſe, their own perfidiouſneſs be 
Let us Love on. 


down to you, for there are things 
which T cannot, at this diſtance, tell 
you, that troubles extreamly your 
eyerlaſting Friend Lucina. 


IL. ET. 
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LETTER XLIV. 
Lucina to C orydon. 


My Lord, - 

Aſt Night being vexed at your 

Addreſſes, and fond of my 
Friend, T have ſent her ſomething 
by this Poſt I fear will too much 
diſturb her. Pray do you write a 
kind Note, to remove her ſuſpicions 
and fears: Do this as you wou'd 


| oblige one you profeſs more too 


than ſhe wiſhes, unleſs circumſtan- 
ces were otherwiſe. - You know 
who] I mean, Farewel, learn to be 
conſtant; and then beſure you ſhall 
be eſteemed by Lucius. 


LE T- 


(92) 
LETTER XLV. 
Corgdaon to Clarinda. 


IAd C/arinda been in London ! 
| ſhoon'd have ſwern ſhe was 
Juſt come from ſeeing the Fall of 4- 
lexander when ſhe writ this Letter ; 
tis ſo larded with Romantick flights; 
Prethee call back thy Reaſon whilſt 
in ſight, leaſt it our ſlip thy reachs. 
Lour Fears are all as falſe as they 
are unreaſonable. What if the hurry 
of Buſineſs won't permit me to write 
every Poſt, muſt it then follow of 
neceſſity, that you have loſt me: In- 
_ deed Clarinda you diſpleaſe me with 
your Fears, and if you ſhou'd- find 
what you ſeem ſo often to ſuſpect, 
blame your ſelf for it; for as nothing 
engages a Man of Honour ſo much 
as a generous Confidence, ſo nothing 
- nettles him more than a perpetual 
diſtruſt ; why ſhou'd you anticipate 
your Grief, ſtay till you find me 
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falſe, as a witneſs of your Love be 
eaſie and contented, which is the 
only way to ſecure your Cordon. 


. 


LETTER XIVI. 
Corydon to Lucina 


] Am ſorry I can't obey the charm- 
ing Clarinda in every thing, Im 
ſure tis my deſire to do ſo, but when 
ſue commands things ſo unreaſonable 


I muſt diſobey her, as I would the; 


Gods themſelves, (as Liſimachus 
ſays) Ah Madam / why wou'd you 
make a Villain of me: Why ſhou d 
I counterfeit a Paſſion where I have 
none, no tender one I mean, doubt» 
leſs I have a friendſhip for Clarinda, 
and ſhall have to my Lives end, but 
the better part of me is wholly de- 
voted to the Divine Lacina; Why 
wou d you diſturb your Friend, whoſe 
Repoſe you ſeem 1o much concern'd 
lor, if you have ſaid ought that may 

diſquiet 


07 
diſquiet her in your laſt Letter, tis 
fir you contradict it by an other, but 
that as you pleaſe, for my part my 
Conſcience will be clear; tis ho- 
nourable Love I make to you, and 
Marriages were made in Heaven you 
know. Thus far Tm ſure I'm in the 
right; now woud any reaſonable 
Man think me mad, that after having 
obtain d leaye to wait on my-Miſtreſs, 
I ſhou'd ſtay to write to her? True, 
but what has Reaſon to do with 
Love ? Nothing at all, --- and yet it 
has too, for 1 have a great deal of 
reaſon in writing this Letter, by 
which 1 hope to prevent a Thouſand 
Interogotaries-about Clarinda, which 
I proteſt neither to hear nor anſwer 
one, but every ſyllable you mention 
of her ſhall entitle me to a kiſs; there- 
fore Madam, proceed as you pleaſe 

with Ane 247 e 
5 pour devoted Corydon, 
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LETTER XLVIL | 
Clarinda to Corydon. 


Will no-more trouble you with 
1 my Fears, I alone was born to 
ſuffer, and ſo will with ſuch a Reſig- 
nation bear my woes, till I ſhame my 
ſeyerer Deſtiny, and make the World 
againſt its. Nature, Laws, and ſettled 
practice own; I have been very hard- 
ly uled. $2 +» | 7 | 

Oh why did not this Almighty 
buſineſs preſs thus hard upon your 


Heart in the firit perſuit of Love, let 


an Impartial Judge conſider, and in 
appearance you then had more than 
now, your Fortunes and your Ho- 
nours were bur growing ripe, your 
great Maſter had ne other Favourite, 
the firſt is ſure fulfilled, Ambition is 
latisfied, und the deſue of Wealth 
is gorged, the King can live ſome 
hours without you too, all are plea- 
ſed, only Love and 1 complain ; where, 
are now the ſoft Expreſſions, the he- 
* 4 | witching 
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witching Language that ingaged my 
unwary Heart, then I was yout littſe 
Cherub, the Angel Heaven had ſent 
to bleſs your days, and give a taſte 
of Joys Immortal; this and a Thou. 
ſand Words more tender filled your 
Letters in the gay blooming hour of 
Love, when the leaſt ſerip from 
me, wou'd ſet your Pen a flowing, 
till Sheets were covered with exceſſive 
Paſſion. Now, oh fad reverſe, I may 
unheeded blor long Pages with my 
Truth, my Vows, and unregarded 
Love. | MP 120000: ie £LS 
Of what uſe is my undoing? to 
warn my Sex ſignifies no more than 
all dire Examples do that went be- 
fore. I knew in Hiſtory, in Poems, 
in many a melancholly tale of Truth 
how falſe Men were, yet T believed, 
truſted, doted, were am I fear N 
nay, even you perhaps may charm 
a ſome eaſie Pan tho ſhe ſhou d 
know our Story, for Women too 
often think they may ſecure that Lo- 


ver on which ſome ſad forſaken 
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her ) daily tells me how ſne meets 


W148 
My Woman (when I will hear 


with nothing but Praiſes of my Beau 
ty, what deſires T'd but vo to 
bleſs their Eyes ſometimes, then 1 
fly to my Glaſs, ask that if L am 
fill ſo fair and young to cateh A 
Gazers, why. Cotydons Flameote- 
bates nor Courts nor Dyes as he was 
wont for his Clarinda. Oh, thore is 
amighty reaſon, tho a moſt ungrateful 
one, I am his already and careleſs.of 
the Conqueſt which with toil he 
won, his Heart grows fond of new 
perſuits. I ſaid I wou'd no more 
diſturb you with my Fears, but d 
impoſſible, they are inſeperable d 
one who loves like me, forgive and 
love me if you can, if not remember 
poor Clarinda d yes. 
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£* Thee I had yours, which I confeſs 
Mlalaemed me, tho if I may ven- 


Kutedtescharge whar my Soul loves, 
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Aubin *with à Crime, I chink ſhe 


writes too darkly for that dear Friend 
Itosk her for, tor if you know my 
Cordon falſe tell me the Particulars, 
Will be Charity to let me dye a. 
pace, ſuch a wretch ſhould not linger 
Wag in pains, in pains exceſſive, fo 
mine Em ſyre will prove; but as I 
ſuid before; fince I received yours I 
had anotller from Corydon, much of 
the ſame ſtamp, a little ſoften'd, but 
oh too haughty for my ſoft Temper. 
Ah my Lucina! I perceive he that 


was my Slave in the firſt Reign of 
 Loye, is grown my Lord and Ty- 
rant now; well let my Ruin caution 
thee, believe not Man, not for his 
Oaths, his Tears, his Prayers de- 
jected 
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jeted ering Eyes, not all the trains 
he lays to intrap our wWeakeet Sex, ei- 
ther with me renounce em all, or 
Marry for Intoreſt only, where Love 
is hardly ever named, but only 
Joyntures Settlements ; oy” . all 


the aten 6 Je dn the - mer 


e Ke. me, count like * the 
Midnight hohrs, and wake and watch 
till Mornin 3. but TIL do I Protene 
to give Adv e 0 my 


Council and ort, F * wel 190 - 
to me if y ou 
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let me be at te bo 11 ane A 
World 1 value, and Tie-ſoon forſake 


the reſt. OP Pea PE 


, . 1 * 4* . * 8 
n Mao ”y Dol 42 8 Aan 
* * | | | . . 
Ini ao 923% HOY '$: 411. 
i 54 * 
' 41 7 — ub 429 

1 ell | anw.. 
\ b EY” be * Fee 12 A — aa 


3; N F * 04 3 $3813! ITS: 8 nes! 
* f 2 5 . hep * Ry N 
Ke r eben er- 


* 
Eee. 


„ „ 4 
9 « 
4 5 waa. 


TM." = 
— —ů— 


= 
{| 
WA f . 
Jil 
{4 
i 
143 
1 
1 
ö 6 
[ 
' 


ISL o — 
2 
"S 


Traytor, a falſe Ingrate 


x . 
ho 18 ' | 
* a a, 


a” 
* 


* bs - 
1 A W elbe : 
- - 4K 2 * 7 14 3 Tc} ' _ 1 # . þ 1414 Wy | 6.4 «4 * \ 
„ LE 'T. T E. R X 
. L. I. 1 4s IX. 0 
0 * „ 1 19 ww * 4 ” 22 92 * . 
- 4 [ = 


< Lg 5. 


" 


* 


& N 
1 . * 9 * Me, 4 „ * 8 FX * 
20 „ls tds g9nyond. off ity 
% * 
1 


* 
C% £ 
to Cyryulbn 
— einn „ j 
TY f - 


Lord, a 
Think I cannot better anſwer laſt 
AL Nights preffing Convexſation, than 
by ſending dear Clarinda's Letter, 
Which is juſt now in my Hand. I 
,cou'd not read it without wet Eyes, 
If you can, ſure I with her may call 


| 


Jou Barberows ; Can you after this 
Aeſert fuch Goodneſs, and after that 
think Ii. receive your Apoſtate 


Vows? Well, if you can you, are 
A Sold Man, the Sin lies at your 
Door, I hope to have no hand in it: 
F thiak Repentance your only way 
0 Happineſs ; if you are obſtinate I 
Mall pray for Grace to continue ſo 
as well as you, I:know you are a 
to Love and 
Clarinda ;therefore:you ſhou'd expect 
nothing but hate from 
SY Lucina. _ 
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Is much paſt the power of 


I frail Humanity to judge of 
Futurity, Madam, cou'd we ſet a 


bound to- our Paſſions, and limit their 


Motions by certainty, we · might ſer a 
mle to our Lives, and ſo prevent 
Providence which delights to ſhow 
its Power by 1 our firm- 
th Ons = id and do refolye 
to love cannot keep up to- 
that — fondneſs which [ 
perceive you expect. I ſhall be al- 
ways ready to ſerve you in the qua- 
lity of a Friend, as muck as ever, 
which Paſſion I think preferable to 
Love, I'm fure at leaſt tis the moſt 
laſting of the two, and if you! 
come to Town, l'le be one of your 
Viſitors if you pleaſe to let me know 
your Days of Audience, and if you 
F 3 will 
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will promiſe to return the Obligati- 
on I ſhould be very proud to receive 
you. | wo 


* 


Tis true Ambition is ſatisfy d, the 
King is farisfy*d, all are ſatisfy d but 
you, Which ſhews that to ſatisfie 
Clarinda is beyond | the Art of Co- 
rydon. IT O33 .Y 260] HULL 9 4 + 
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c to { Lain, 
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| Har Alan is there! en Earth 

that has not ſometime dos 
what a: pull immediate Ven- 
gance on him, were not Heaven 
more merciful than we deſerve, we 
{ould all che the ; Lord knows. dre; 
but aur: reackts us to hopt 
for pardon of our Sing, amlimyifin- 
cerity for your Eſteem ; for taltha 
dam, I am fincere with you, and 


when N ceaſa taube is, may Heaven 


and you renounce me, a ſeverer 
Curſe even 


Friend, cou 


/ 


not impoſe. 


Bur why ſhou'd the fair Lacina 
hate me, * I can't love ano- 
ther? It is a very odd reaſon, and I 


believe the firſt of that kind that e- 
ver why given by your Sex. The 


0. 80 80 of your Pen wou'd drive 


me to perfect Madneſs, did not that 


F 4 | of; 


in fayour of your- 
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of your Eyes come-in to my relief, 
they tell me a ſofter Story; nor is it 
poſſible fo much Beauty, Vettue and 
Goodneſs, ſo nearly ally d to per- 
fection, as Lucina is, ſhou'd want 
the forgiving Quality ; no twou d 
be the height of lmpicty but to doubt 
it; therefore Madam, you ſee Lam 
reſolved to love you in ſpight of all 
_ ele can wy or do to your 
Cu. 


Tacfen to Wait en you inthe E 
vening, and bring Clariudi s Letter, 
with the Copy of my rn all 
whe Fam, 


novnoH | Madan, your —_ 


10 ebedient Servant 
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Clarinds to C again. 


Heart has 


ne, it 
you are falſe twill but increaſe your 


ſport; Good God, what have I done, 
what horrid Sin committed to merk 
ſuch a Puniſhment as this? Why 


thou barbarous charming Man, Why 


didſt thou choſe out me to ruin? 
Was I too happy: Had you ſo much of 
Hell to envy my Repoſe becauſe my 
unſpotted Fame ſtood fair, becauſe 1 
was adored and praiſed dy all, there- 
fore did you reſelve to blaſt my 
Youth, and make me grow even 
hateful to my ſelf: Oh moſt unheard 
of Cruelty, had I ſpread the ſubtle 
trains of Beauty, or bgeligu d a Con- 
queſt, you yet had left to fay, She 
belps betray her ſelf ;. but oh your Sor 
your Fairhleſs Heart well knows! 
feared and fled before you; but you 

F 5, I 
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| ſuppoſe 7 — at 1 guard, and 
knew, your C Toe 
very cautious. _ _— id Town 
it. I love you, dyc for you; oh 
prepoſtorous Fare; can that produce 


your hate. You wou 10 have me come 


to Town and. 8 me, ure 


behold 


or-l,io«:both ace; mad, can you 
Id” me with indifferxuee? Am 7 
fo altered Are your Vows fo ſoon 
forgot? No, no tis but a trial, yet 
do not, do not, cruel — ab 


not proceed, tis 4602 ſevere: for one 


Juſt enter d into Sorrows, whoſe ſhin- 


ing Morning promifed a more happy 


Day; cou dſt . ſee me now thus 
in the ſilent Night, When all are 
lock'd in — reſt, alone com- 
plaining and. foxſaken, - ſure thou 
wou'dlt pitty me, ſure thou wou dſt 
fly to my ey revoke the cruel 
words thy guilty: Letter brings, and 
healing my diſpair ſwear een 


ene. ut bal 37 oy 1 


A ks 


\ | Clarins. 
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CETTER LU. 
 Lucind to Chum. 


will not ſee. you to Night Lat 
[ reſolved, I do confels 1 7 
elp reading tn Ben tho I am 
very . with you, and with my 
Eyes too I aſſure you if they encou- 
rage. Joi N reaſon why: Lcant 
ſee mou Might becauſe Lam en- 
ya 5 4 dy - ---- where I ſup- 
pole you'd be welcome, as the Duet 
take ye you. ate 1 where, n 


A a 91 a. 0 
I — Fe 5 
. Polfere. 
1 have en you incloſed ny Letter 


to Clarinda; poor Thing, wou'd I cou'd 
perſwade ber to hate Mankind as 1 
do, pray obſerve it when you read it, 
tis my real Seritiments upon Honour. 


Ne LET- 
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| Lucma. to C "OE 


| My Dear, 
r all the Amorous Stars that 
Ruled your Birth, which I de- 
fie, ' I'll never love a Man, take your 
Advice, and Intereſt ſhall only be my 
Guide, if there's any thing fo mad 
to venture, then at their own peril be 
it: Prithee do not talk of dying, 
live and make new Conquefts, as 
me not after Corydon, ſay only to thy 
ſelf, he is 4 Man, and then conclude 
the reſt; think on greater Miſeries 
than the Diſappointments of Love, 
and that will make what you ſuffer 
ſir eaſie. I arm my ſelf even ſor a 
breach of Friendſhip, becauſe I have 
lately ſtudied ſo much Philoſophy as 
to find nothing in this mutable World 
is Permanent. I wiſh you happy 
Clarinda, T wiſh I never had been 
Born. b 
ä There 
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There now I think I am as Me- 


lancholy and as Sententious as you 


for the Heart of you. 
TLCucina 


- 
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| Corgdon to Clarinda. 


O charge me with your Ruin, 
| is to tax me with want of Gra- 
titude, that I confeſs provokes me, 
I wou'd not have the leaſt of the 
Creation think me guilty of a baſe 
Action, even. to an Enemy, much 
leſs to one that I am bound by fo 
many Obligations to be civil too, as 
Fam to Clarinda. Faith Madam, you 
argue very well, and in the pritieſt 
Stile imaginable, but youmuſt give me 
leave to bid the Devil take me if I 
can or will believe a Woman of your 
Senſe cou'd expect a certainty in Na- 
ture; Fortune and length of Days 

change 


6110) 
change all things yon Know, you 
| 2 calt me Barbarous, Cruel, or 
what you pleaſe, but all 'Worldfy 
Affairs are Tranſitory, as I am at 
2 preſent; for / am now awake, and 
4 muſt go to Sleep, as ſoon as 7 have 


told you that /am more yours than 
vou believe; — 
| Corydon. 
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_ bude to Lucina. Yao 
U 731635420! 316/74 $88 2 
© he Three hours ad com- 
pany of the Miſtreſs of —4 
Soul wichour having an opportunity 
of ſpeaking one word of what / ſuf- 
fer d "Dc — was, /think;the height 
of Torment, to talk, and not to talk 
of Love z'.0o / whiſper, und yet not 
date to hiſper the © foft Tale, wWas 
more croſs 105 my purpoſe than the 
Game we play'd/ at, like Tinta/us 7 
hid my Food in veiw, and perifh'd 
in the ſight of Plenty. baff ſut⸗ 
pet you gaue mo rhe Inyſtatien to 
wy Lady to exerciſe your Cruel- 
ty; J fancy I look d like in Aſs, and 
I heartily wiſh no body diſcover d it 
but your ſelf,” for merhinks a Lover 
when he makes his firſt Addreſſes is 
the ſillieſt Figure of the whole Crea- 
tion, and I wou'd till keep up the 
Name of Man, tho' Love rules all 


my 
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* Faculties, and makes me ack 
whate er he pleaſes; 7 read your 
Letter to Clarinda, and. like your 
Politicks well enough, and if you 
can't be brought to my Terms, to 
exchange Heart for Heart, 711 ſubmit 
to yours; let Intereſt be your Mo- 
tive, whilſt Love is mine; let me 
but reach the top of my Defires, / 
care not by ag moms rele ſo far 
＋ + a true StAtes- man ou ke Me 


1 1 deſign to uh you to Night, 
thac is, if your Ladythip will give 
me leave; — I bar all Games, par- 
ticularly Croſs Purpoſes, nay. even a 
third Perſen, fo Tete a Tere is the 
beſt Company in the World, eſpeei· 
18 to one of my Conſtitituon | 


1 am, Madam, 


ww 


what you pleaſe, by Heavent. 


8 200 


5 ( 113 | ) 

I humbly ask your Lady ſfi ps Par- 
don if 7am too familiar, bur 7 hope 
on our long and intimate Acquain- 
tance I may preſume to baniſh that 
curſe of Converaſtion or writing For- 
mality, eſpecially when a Man ſpeaks. 
his Heart, as I am ſure I do to E- 


cina. We 
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|| Am well convinced after the receipt 
of your laſt 7 ought never to 
write again, but 7 have already broke 
many rules 7 ſhou'd have obſerved. 
ſtrictly, as my Sex, my Quality and 
Fortune required; your Inſinuations, 
your well acted Paſſion drew me into 
everlaſting Love,. for. ſo. mine muſt 
be how ſhort ſoever your unconſtant 
date remains, and when Women 
Love then let them bid adieu to Ha 

Pineſs if they love like me; I do 
confeſs in all my height of Glory, 


when the World call'd you mine, 


When at my Feet you ſwore the Prieſt 
if / ſo pleaſed ſhou d make you lo; 
I ſtill doubted, trembled, and by 
Prophetick Fears foreſaw this Fate, 
your Falſhood, yer give me have 

| "--"__ 


© * 
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(aa 
fay 7 do belieye "a rſt ny = 
jur'd Kind; the firſt Lachens de 
ved no Story e can ever £9 . 
in my yer Bloom of Youth,. « 5 


excels, that in 
man 1 55 FI 
ou in; 8 
Unis HOT 1 the 


will rern F 
Folly 5 ot yo 125 
that” 005 tition Wa 4 by ha 

neſs ; .Baſeneſs, twas ys ord, 
bat Us 4 Truth, ra ah I teal with 
Heaven as you in the extremeſt fir 
of your Devotion dealt by me; 1 
am by Halves ſincere, and your te- 
turning kindneſs wou'd dan my Pi- 
ous Vows; what ſhall I do? Iam 
unfit to Live or Dye, to Love or 
Hate, fore my hurt ying Senſes will 
turn my Thoughts already wild to 
mere Confuſion; relieve me Mad- 
neſs, relieve me Heaven, oh dearer 
ban all, fave me Corydon. f 


e is 


7 11 60 1 

Tfaid wala: 10 more pronounce 
or write that dear Name, ah ſpight 
of all my Indignation it hangs upon 
my Tongue and Pen. Oh, that as 


che Poets Rd night Aa teten 
wy, " forget A wot cars; 
pity, and 


Tho 


date Draught Ii lull 
; no. matter, there may 
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FS it then ſo ordain'd, that when 
1 Corydor is loft Fate has yet and- 
ther blow and I muſt loſe Lucina too? 
Had Providence in its ſevere Decree 
doomed ſuch a Woe for her, to what 
Kind Boſom cou'd T thought the 
wou'd have flown but to her Clarin- 
& | ds For me there is no ſhelter now, 
my Family's incenſed;my Lover falſe, 
amy Friend as cold and as referved , 
as all the Happy are to the Sad 
io and Miſerable. In this Retire- 
ment and Afflictions ſcarce to be in- 
dured by a Temper and Conſtitution 
) | foft as mine, I have found one faith- 
+ ful Creature, you recommended her 
to me, and ſure Nature never made 
my thing ſo Compaſlionate/ ſhe 
- | weeps whene'er ſhe ves I do, 
tho ſhe knows not why, and her Ser- 
Vice has no. other fault but being too 

impor-. 


— 0 * 
1 a . 
| Ig. 


a 

importunate to ſerve me; you ma 

well ſap Ne 1 12 
I entertain you thus, but my ſhare 
of Comforts being very ſmall,I dell 
upon the ſhadow of one, a Faithful 
Servant, I fear I have nothing elſe 
boaſt of now; 1 love you. Luci 
but my Spleen is ſo grear, methink 
ſince Corydox deſpiles me all theW 
ſhou d, for after his proving ungrate- 
ful nothing will appear a Miracle to 
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Lucia to Corydon. * 


Hou d I forbid your coming J 
) ſuppoſe you wou d not mind it, 
for you have got an aſſurance to take 
my very denials quite contrary; I 
have juſt received another Letter 
from Clarinda, and ſee the power of 
guilt, I dare not open ir, but have 
laid it Sealed into my Cabinet; you 
need not fear I ſhall provide a Third 
if I have a mind to keep you to my 
ſelf, had poor Clarinda been ſo Cau- 
tious you might have ſtill been hers, 
there is nothing ſo dangerous or ſo 
likely to begin an Amour as a fre- 
quent Converſation, had not you 

ain d good ground as a Friend, I 

ou'd never have liſtened to you in 
the capacity of a Lover; but when- 
ever I wou d entertain a kind thought 
of you, as, Heaven forgive me, I 
am too too often incline * 
| - 
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(120) 
the injured Clarinda comes croſs my 
Amuſements and damps all riſing 
Joy, you have learnt long ago to 
appear- powerful when prelent, nor 
can I chaſe you from me when ab- 
ſent; theſe are fatal Symtoms, and 
ſhew too evidently the approaching 
death of Friendfhip; but I will ſtru- 
gle alittle longer, and deny my ſelf 
the pleaſure of ſaying truly T am 


Tour Lucina. 
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LETTER LX 
Com don to Lucina. 


3 


Ike aReprieve to the Condemit d, 
that's a Simile too poor, like 
what ſhall I compare it too, I, there's 
the Query, for tis impoſſible to de- 
ſcribe the mighty Tranſports which 
your Letter gave me; if the bare ima- 
gination gives ſuch Bliſs, what muſt 
real Poſſeſſion be, too mighty to be 
born; oh my Lucina, for I muſt call 
you ſo, why will you ſtrive to op- 
poſe the Decrees of Heaven, for ſure 
Iam, that has ordain'd you mine ? 
Why do you ſtrugle with your Incli- 
nations? Speak the kind Word, and 
ſay you are wholly mine, do, my Fair- 
eſt, bleſs your Corydon, ſay but that, 
and the Holy Man ſhall joyn our 
Hands, and tye you ever to me; 
think not on Clarinda, but let Friend- 
ſhip ceaſe till Love is ſatisfy'd, and 
* G then 


(122) - 
then renew your Vows; ſhe cannot 
take it- ill from you, if ſhedoes, let 
her expoſtulate with Heaven, ſince 
tis not in your power to prevent 
your Deſtiny; your Letter has o- 
pen'd a paſſage to a Thouſand Que. 
ſtions, which are too tedious to in- 
ſert, ſince my impatience will not 
ſuffer me to wait your Anſwer, there- 
fore as ſoon as I can be Dreſt expect 


me, for I ſhall fly to your dear Arms 


with a Bridegroom's haſt, and tell 
you all my Love,and force that Con- 
feſſion from your Tongue which your 
Letter dares but half declare. A- 
dieu thou Charmer of my Soul, for 
one fix Minutes excufe 


Vom Corydo. 
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LETTER LMI. 
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Corydon to Clarinda. 

a 

. Have been ſtudying theſe twohours, 
t Madam, what I ſhou' d ſay to you, 
$ ur your Sentiments of Love and 
I U Friendſhip are fo different from mine, 
- that tis no wonder we cant agree, I 
r would have you act with Reaton,and 
- you'd have me Mad; thus while we 


r drive different ways tis impolitble we 
ſhou'd ever meet; I cannot for the 

Soul of me fathom your defign, I 

{till love you with as much Honour 

as ever I did, yet you complain; Is 

it poſſible that a {ſenſible Woman 
ſhou'd prefer a Romantick Letter to 

- | downright Truths: I'm ſure I ſhou'd 
like yours much beter were the Stile 
more Modern, nor ſhou'd I think you 
lov'd me one jor the leſs, indeed C/a- 
rinda you both diſturb your ſelf and 
G 2 me 


( 124 ) 
me by your fooliſh Suppoſitions, 
prethee be more diſcreet, and think 
better of 2 


Your Cory don. 


1 


” * * . — „ — 8 


| 

| 

1 

| 

j 

1 
| 


099) 
L E T TER LXIꝭ, | 


Corydon to Lucina. 


He dear remembrance of laſt 
Nights Converſation,and what 


Leer this time to Morrow ſhall poſ- 
ſeſs, have keep me as waking all 
Night as if I had had my fair Lucina 


in my Arms, I have counted each ſuc- 
ceeding Hour with impatience, for 


every Moment ſeems a Lear till you 


are entirely mine; I am juſt going 


to compleat what you deſired, and 
at Nine this Evening Ill wait on my 


Charming Bride ; I have order'd my 


Chaplain to attend me there, who 


ſhall receive our Mutual Vows, and 
Crown my Happineſs with inexpreſ- 


ſible Pleaſure. Oh! ſhould I de- 


ſcribe the mighty Tranſports which 1 
felt when my Lucina ſpoke that dear 
obliging Word, I will be yours, it 


GS-4. would 


# : 


| 6126) 
would require more time than T can 
ſpare, being impatient for the wiſh'd 
for hour, till which every thing will 
put me out of humour, all but the 
thoughts of my fair Lucina, whoſe I 
am ſincerely. | | 


* 
- . 
| 
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EET TER LxIIE. 
To the Charming Mr. 


Ess, I will call you ſo ſtill, and 
for ever; you are not leſs Fair 
becauſe your Lover's -Perfidious, the 
ſame buſie Friend that cautioned you 
at Aenſington, whom I ſuppoſe you 
laugh'd at for his pains, has taken a 


little more, and found you out at at 


remoter diſtance to ſend you ſuch 
News as all the Town ſeems ſurpri- 
zed at, Yeſterday my Lord ----- was 
Married to . Now wou'd I be: 
preaching again if I thought you'd 
mind me, adviſing you to deſpiſe this 
falſe Friend and treacherous Lord, 
whilſt Beauty, Wit, Goodneſs, all 
the Vertues and the Graces are 
E rendering you too too amia- 
le ſor the Peace of Mankind; whilſt 
I fay all this and more is undiſputa- 
bly your due, ſcorn the unthinking 
G. 4 Wretch 


CW. \ 
Wretch who has ventur'd to wron 
fuch Merrit ; return thou ſoft lovel 
Charmer, return and pla the World 
and me, theſe are the wiſhes of a 
ſincere Friend, tho I believe it will 
be very hard to perſwade you there 
is in Nature ſuch 

there is, and one that inceſſantly Pe- 


titions Heaven for your Happineſs 
and Peace. | 


a thing, I know 


— 
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A Letter from Clarinda's Woman. 
to Lucina. 


Madam, 


JT Send your Ladyſhip with this a 
Letter my Lady received by the 
Poſt from an unknown Hand, the 
News it contains, whether talſe or 
true I cannot tell, but as it is I think 
it has killd'her ; ſhe has had ſeveral 
fainting fits, fo long and ſo terrible, 
that we all thought her dead, in the. 
ſad interval of Senſe and Lite the feels 
ſuch peircing Woe, that we know 
not whether to lament her moſt in 
the pain of her Grief, or Pangs of 
Death; Ibeſeech you Madam, either 
diſprove this fatal Story, or ſooth 
her Sorrows ſo to reconcile her un- 
equal'd Torments; ſhe knows not 
G5 ct 


(130) 
of my writing, I humbly ask your 
Ladyſhips Pardon,and beg you wou'd 
ſend ſome Comfort to my diſtreſſed 

Lady. Lam, 


Madam, your moſt 


obedient Servant. 


ww ek fl; 
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Mis — to My Lord — 
| e419 WOT Y 
. . , » i N > 


LL fond Names for ever be ſox- 


\ got, and oh thou Ch 1 
Love,that pleaſing habitude £ Mind, | 
for ever and for ever be thou forgot, 
tis now ten Days ſince the fad Ti- 
dings came which publick Fame con- 
firms, you cannot think what a ſwift 
progreſs I haye made to that laſt Bed 
of Darkneſs,. where even happy yon 
muſt come blended in Death, the 
True, the Falſe, the Faithful, Cruel, 
and the Kind, ſooner or later all 
lye down and are in Duſt forgor- 
ten; this is my Epithalamium, this my 
Bridal Song, yet I think I had not 
diſturbed you with ir, only I wou'd 
tell you how calm Iam, how free 
from Anger, Fury or Revenge ; Oh 
may thy Perjury eſcape unpuniſned 
boch by Heaven and Men; yet let 

8 ms 
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(132) 
me warn my Sex, You fair Inno- 
cents, when like me in your ſoft 
Bloom, when Bright and Young, 
Arm,Arm your tender Boſoms againſt 
the Traytor the Deſtroyer Man; 
force your liſtening Ears from the 
bewitching Tale, for if you hear like 
me, you ſurely are undone ; but a- 
bove all fly ſecret Love, where head- 
long Paſſion leaves unconſulted 
Friends and Fame, where truſting 
your perfidious Conqueror, you think 
you are ſafe, fuch ſalety is in Storms 
without a Pilat, fuch fafety in midſt 
of Flames, in Peſts, in Wars or Fa- 
mine, ſuch ſafety is the Honour of a 

Man whom Oaths, whom Love, and 
Thouſand, Thouſand Tyes have 
bound; with Flattery you begin your 
cuiſt Artifices, what pains you take 
to raiſe the work of Ruin? Oh how 
Fhate my Eyes cauſe you have praiſ- 
ed them, cauſe they have been plea- 
fed with gazing at à thing ſo falſe; 
perhaps you cannot ſpare a bliſsful 
Minute to read this, I care not, I ain 
not ſolicitcus you ſhou d, yet will L 

3 
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go on, ſpeak o er my Wrongs, and fix 
in Characters indelible my Injuries, 
that being paſt, III write no more, 
no more complain, but loſt in ſilent 
Contemplation diſdain this leſſer 
World, where Faith, Friendſhip, and 
all the Sacred Laws, both Humane 
and Divine, are broke; where Guilt 
and Greatneſs joyn, where nothing 
is ſincere, nor nothing truly happy, 
and as my load of Miſery exceeds 
whate er my Sex had felt before, fo 
ſhall my Patience, Reſignation, and 
Forgiveneſs. I ſuppoſe you wonder 
I complain not of your Bride, I 
wou'd if poſſible forget that ever ſuch 
a Woman. was, as I will daily ſtrive 
to baniſh from my Thoughts the 
Bridegroom ; revel in i. 
ſtudy ſtitl new pleaſures ro employ 
your Sentes, for thinking,will deſtroy 
your. Happineſs, eſpecially if you 
remember me, which that you never 
may, I wiſhand '* you here cter- 
_ nally Adieu. 


The End of theſe Letters. 


A Letter to 10. 8 containing a 


oppoſition to a 1 on 
Comedy, &C. 


4 


SIR, 


Wiſh you may find the Task you 

impoſe on me of any uſe to you, 
then 1 ſhall have no reaſon to com- 
plain of the Trouble; but J believe 
you are the only Man that ever read 
Ariſtotle, that had the ſhadow of a 
Reaſon againſt any thing he has laid 
in his Pocticts. You may reply, that 
the Author of the Short Diſcourſe, who 
ſo rigorouſly attaques him, muſt with- 
out queſtion have read him over, and 
if ſo, that then you are not the only 
Perſon that diſlikes him after reading. 
I muſt beg yours and the Author's 
pardon too, if I am apt to believe 


that you haye both forgot him, be- 
cauſe 


ſhort Defence of Ariſtotle, in 


( 135] 
cauſe you both meddle not with one 
Word that he ſays, excepting the U- 
niry of Time, Place and Action, which 
if you remember Ariſtotle, is nei- 
ther the only nor the chief part of 
his Book. * 8 

If 1 were inclin'd to Anſwer this 
Gentleman that is ſo ſevere upon this 
Philoſopher, Critic, and Poet; TI 
could eaſily demonſtrate the uncon- 
cluſiveneſs of his Arguments; but I 
ſhall content my ſelf with a bare Vin- 
dication of Ariſtotle, and leave you 
and your Friend in the full enjoy- 
ment of your own peculiar Opini- 
ons. 

And in deference to you, I will 
ſappoſe that out of ſome Ancient Ma- 
nuſcrips unknown to the reſt of the 
World, you have recover'd that Book 
of Ariſtotle's that treated of Comedy, 
and which has been inviſible above 

theſe 1508 Years to all the diligent 
Enquirers after it. If you have done 
this the Learned World will be ex- 
tretnely oblig'd to you, if you com- 
municate it to them; and the Square 
| Caps 


(.496:) 


Caps themſelves freely fogive both 
your Pleaſantrie upon them, and that 
for a Preſent your 1elyes. have ſo little 
an clteem for... "I 

But if in reality you have not re- 
coycr'd this Piece, really the misfor- 
tune is ſo much the greater, becauſe 
all you have both ſaid, is directed a- 
gainſt a thing that is not in Rerum 
Natura, and you unmercifully treat 
Ariſtotle as a Scoundrel Delinquent, 
without a poſſibility of knowing his 
Guilt, or what he ſays to deſerye 
your Anger: For the truth on't is, 
Sir, we know not one Word of the 


pears to the contrary may be-as inno- 
cent of what he's accus'd, of as the 
Author himſelf, for except two or 
three Chapters, all the Poeticks of A- 
riſtotle that remain, treat wholly of 
Tragedy, and that in ſo clear and de- 
monſtrative a manner, that cis beyond 
a poſſibility of confuting by Reaſon 
one Rule he advances.. But as for 
Comedy and Epick Poeſie, we have 


not fo much left of it as can perſwade 
us 


Matter; and A4ri/totle for all that ap- 


C 137.) 

us to imagine ir defign'd as a Com- 
pliment either to Alexander's Favou- 
rite, Homer, or -to Ariſtophanes ; for 
Tragedy, not the Epopee, was his Dar- 
ling, ſo ill a Court did a Man of Learn- 
ing make to that great Prince. 

Some Critics are of Opinion, that 
Horace took all that he ſays of\ Co- 
medy in his Art of Poetry, from this 
Book that is loſt of Ariſtotle's, grant- 
ing that to me, 'twould not be imper- 
tinent to examine whether that which 
HForace advances on that Subject will 
not hold good, as well here in Drury- 
Lane, as at Athens and Rome, and 
then when we have done ſo, I dare 
appeal to your ſelves, your own 
Judgments, whether it would or not. 
And if this be ſo, why have you taken 
ſuch pains to abuſe a Man of your 
own Opinion. 

I perceive by the ModernAuthor's 
Second Draught of a Play, he would 
have fome Order, Dependance, and 

ecorum in a Play, and that he does 
not think Confuſiou the greateſt Ex- 
cellence of Modern Comedy. * 

e 


n 

he had diſlik d that Model he ſuppo- 
fes Ariſtolle has given us, why has he 
not given us one more reaſonable, and 
more adapted tg the Engliſh Stage ? 


"Tis true he owns that we may have 


a Play call'd a Hiſtory of. the World, 
from the Creation down to Lewis the 
XIV. and the Scene Europe, Aſia, A. 
frica, and America, with equal Pro- 
bability, as 24 hours, and Covent- 
Garden and its purlicus ; yet by his a- 


vowing his Practice to be. contrary to 
Liberty, we may imagine he believes 
within himſelf, that a more Conſcio- 


nable Compaſs is more Eligible. 

T ſhall paſs over-a Remark obvious 
enough in this. Letter, that a. great 
part is built by the Author on a ſup- 
poſition of Ari/torle's being no Poet, 
which muſt fall to the Ground, when 
in the Advertiſement quoted from 
Scaliger, he tells us of an admirable 
Fragment of Poetry of that Philoſo- 
pher's ; nor will I inſiſt on an other 


miſtake of this Gentleman's, that all 
the other Philoſophers had a touch at 
Poetry, dividing it into I don't _ 
Bs: aw. 


(139) 


how many Parts, Oc. when the Wit 
of them all amounted not to one of 
Martial's Epigrams ; firſt he miſtakes; 
that all che Philoſophers had a touch 
at Poetry in the ſence he means it; 
for none but Ariſtotle have left us any 
Treatiſe of that Art; next I dare be 
poſitive there is more Wit to be col- 
lected out of the whole number of 
Philoſophers, than will make two of 
Martial's Fpigrams, if not more; for 
1 won't be ſo Dogmatical as this Gen- 
ma nne een 

But to obſerve all the miſtakes of 
this Letter, and rectifie them as ſome 
would do, would be to fill a much 
larger Volume than that which con- 
tains that Letter. I ſhall only aſſure 
him, that Regularity is not an Enemy 
to Variety, as the Silent Woman, the 
Fox, and the 4lchymi/t of Ben Johnſon 
may teſtifie, and that the Irregular 
Authors have not been the ſupport of 
the Stage, as theOrphan, Al ſor Love, Ve- 
vice Preſerv d, vainly pretend, and ſome 
others may prove. On the contrary 
the moſt regular Pieces of the other 
Poets pleaſe not. And 


(140): 
And now I ſhall only give you 2 


taſte of what Horace ſays of Comedy, 
and deſire the Author to tell the World 


which of the Rules he has left us, is 
not of uſe for a Modern Comedy 


evn in Drum Lane, and add only one 
Familiar Queſtion to be Anſwered at 


the ſame time, Whether there be any 


difference betwixt Comedy and Farce, 
and what that difference is?: Now to. 
Horace. 


Intererit multum Davus loquatur an 

N Eros, F iid 1 8 F : of 

Maturùſue ſeue x, an adhuc Florente Ju. 
venta . 

Fervidus ; an Matrona potens, an ſedula 


Nutrix 1 
Mercatorne vagus, Cultorue virentis 
Agelli | 121 | 


Colchus, an Aſſyrius : 7 hebis nutritus, 
an Argis, &c. 


Again, = 
FEtatis cujuſq; notandi ſunt tibi mores 
Mobilibus que decor Naturis, dandus ©, 

aunuis, &c. 


Reſpicere 


D 


ers 


/ 
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Reſpicere exemplar vitæ morumg; jubebo 

Dottum imitatorem & veras hinc duce- 
re voce... ee au 


To begin with the laſt, Horace ad- 
viſes a Learned Imitator or Poet to 
conſult the Life, and thence draw 
what he has to ſay. Look you, there 
is the Gentleman's conſulting the Poet, 
Sc. Ariſtotle therefore is not ſo much 
too blame as he imagines if Horace 
has copy'd him, ſince he is exactly 
of our Modern Authors Opinion. He 
tells us before, that the Poet muſt 
make his Dramatick Perſons ſpeak 


according to their Quality, Age, and 


Nation ; that a Shepherd, a Man of 
Quality, a Frenchman, and a Bramin 


of the Eaſt Indies ſhould not talk all 


alike, without any diſtinction of 


Character. This our Magnify'd Shake- 


ſpear has  obſery'd, one of his chief 


Excellencies being his diſtinction of 
Character, and I believe this Gentle- 
man would not think it proper that 
Dicke, in the Trip, ſhould ſpeak like 
Sir Harry Wild-Air, Cc. So thus far 


Ariſtotle's. 


\ 
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Ariſtotle's Rules of Comedy will fit 

_Driry-Lane, and as for the Mechanic 
Rules of the Unity, tho' extremely 


-* conducive both to Pleaſure and Excel- 


Jence, yet they are the laſt dwelt up- 
on by the Noble Critic in his Poeri- 
guess, Which are full of Leſſons as true 
and as excellent as theſe; and it is 
their eyident Truth and Value that 
maintains their Eſteem with all that 
ever read them, not the Preſcription 
of 2000 Years. There is no ipſe dixit 
made uſe of, and hie appeals to Rea- 
ſon alone, and Nature in all that he 
fays, and till this Gentleman can con- 
vince us, that Reaſon and Nature are 
things incompatible with the Eng/7/ 
Drury-Lane Stage, Ariſtotle will be ad- 
mir'd, and of all too in Drury-Lave 
as much as at Athens. If his Philo- 
ſophy had been built on ſo firm a Ba- 
ſis it had ſtood to this Day, and no 
body chat knows any thing of the 
Reception and Rejecting of the Philo- 
ſophical Writings of Aiſiotle, but 
knows there is no parallel in the caſe 


betwixt either his Rhetoric and Pocti- 
ques, 


—_— 
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ques, and them. Le Clerk in his Lo- 7 


gie, at the ſame time that he con- 
futes his Dialectics extols his Criti- 
ciſm ; but this is a Subject too Copi- 
ous for a Letter, and J ſhall keep my 
more extenſive Arguments till we 
meet: For toAnſwer all that has been 
ſaid againſt him, a Man need only 
ſhew what Ariſtotle ſays, as the Man 
that roſe up and walked beſore the 
Sophiſt that argu'd againſt Motion. 
Before I conclude I mult ſay two or 
three Words to ſet the Gentleman 
right as to Socrates ( one of the beſt 
Men that ever liv'd without the bene- 
fic of the Chriſtian Religion he was 
none of the Sophiſters, but a lover of 
Truth, and a confounder of thoſe who 
built more on Form and Words,than 
Matter and Truth, and dy'd a Mar- 
tyr for the Unity of the Godhead, 
and his Death compaſs'd by Ariſte- 
phanes, in ſome meaſure, is now Ho- 


nour to the Profeſſion. 


FINIS. 


